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Washington,  111.  ,  Feb.  8,  1911 
To  the  Senior  Class  of  1911: 

My  Dear  Friends:   You  have  asked  me  to 
write  a  few  words  as  an  introduction  to  your 
' 'C.  C.  Crimson  Rambler. ' ' 

What  better  can  I  say  than  that  my  sympa- 
thies are  with  tie  young  people  in  their 
efforts  for  attainment.   And  after  all,  the 
greatest  achievement  in  life  is  character. 
With  all  your  book  knowledge  do  not  forget 
this,  life  with  all  its  struggles,  duties, 
and  victories,  is  a  failure  unless  it  means 
a  noble  Christian  character. 

Let  me  congratulate  you  upon  finishing 
your  college  course,  and  may  success  attend 
you  in  all  years  to  come. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 


7§^p^&c^afty 


CARTHAGE 


or 
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HENRY  DENHART 

'WO  names  connected  with  the  annals  of  Carthage  College  will  al- 
ways be  held  in  special  honor.  The  one  is  the  name  of  the  first 
president.  Dr.  David  L.  Tressler,  by  whose  rare  gifts  of  heart  and 
intellect  were  brought  together  and  welded  the  influences  that  made 
possible  the  beginnings  of  Carthage  College.  But  Dr.  Tressler's  early 
death  left  the  work  to  which  he  had  dedicated  his  life  unfinished.  It 
was  in  the  years  of  financial  stress  and  discouragement  following  his 
death  that  Mr.  Henry  Denhart  first  became  a  member  of  the  College 
Board.  From  that  time,  with  the  exception  of  a  brief  interval,  and  con- 
tinuously since  189",',  he  has  served  the  College  in  that  capacity — always 
a  wise  and  sagacious  counsellor. 

During-  all  this  time  every  new  enterprise  in  the  interests  of  the  Col- 
lege has  been  inaugurated  by  a  generous  gift  from  Mr.  Denhart.  When 
President  Ruthrauff  began  his  canvass  for  a  fifty  thousand  dollar  en- 
dowment, it  was  Mr.  Denhart's  initial  subscription  of  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars that  insured  the  success  of  the  effort.  When  Denhart  Hall,  named 
in  his  honor,  was  built  and  furnished,  half  the  cost  was  borne  by  him. 
When  the  gymnasium  was  built,  Mr.  Denhart  agreed  to  pay  one  dollar 
for  every  dollar  secured  from  other  sources  until  the  total  sum  required 
was  raised.  In  the  spring  of  1903  he  gave  to  Carthage  College  the 
largest  single  gift  ever  given  (up  to  that  time)  to  a  Lutheran  College  in 
America.  This  was  a  gift  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand 
dollars;  one  hundred  thousand  to  be  paid  into  the  endowment  fund  as 
soon  as  an  equal  sum  had  been  secured  from  others,  and  five  thousand 
dollars  to  be  paid  into  the  treasury  of  the  College  annually  for  five  years. 
And  the  items  mentioned  are  only  the  largest  of  the  largest  in  a  series 
of  generous  and  timely  gifts  from  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Denhart  extending 
through  all  these  years.  The  total  of  their  benefactions  to  Carthage  Col- 
lege cannot  be  less  than  one  hundred  and  seventy  thousand  dollars.  All 
this.  too.  notwithstanding  much  discouragement,  much  caviling  and  per- 
sonal criticism. 

Xot  only  has  Mr.  Denhart,  by  his  magnificent  generosity,  made  possi- 
ble the  present  continuance  and  future  growth  in  power  and  influence 
of  Carthage  College,  but  in  his  position  as  member  of  the  Board  of  Trus- 
tees his  service  has  been  inestimable.  These  intangible  things  cannot  be 
col  lege  measured,  alKl  Can  never  be  fully  known.  We  cannot  estimate  the 
4  value   to  the   College  of  his   mastery   of  affairs   and   the   wisdom   of  his 

counsels,  hut  we  know  that  the  fullness  of  his  busy  life  will  ever  be  an 
inspiration  to  the  students  who  shall  come  to  Carthage  College,  and  to 
those  who  go  forth  from  her  walls  to  fight  the  strenuous  battles  of  life. 

Dean  W.  K.  Hill 
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INTRODUCTION 

^*fK  )  all  who  may  peer  into  the  mazes  of  this  book 
^^L  the  class  of  1911  presents  the  191]  Crimson 
Rambler.  For  the  first  time  in  the  history 
of  the  school  has  such  a  task  been  undertaken.  That 
we  have  not  compiled  a  classic,  we  are  aware.  It  is  only 
a  college  annual,  with  the  routine  tale  of  college  life. 
Tn  it.  not  all  that  we  would  has  been  realized,  but 
giving  what  we  have  we  trust  that  now  as  well  as  in 
years  to  come  it  may  serve  as  a  storehouse  of  precious 
memories  of  old  C.  C. 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 


THE  1911 

CRIMSON  RAMBLER 

BOARD 

Editor-in-Chief 
LUTHER   V.  WALTER 

Assistant  Editors 
ADA  HOOVER 
LUCILE  RAND 

Business  Manager 
HARRY  W.   HARTMAN 

Assistant  Manager 
BLANCHE  CANNON 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


CARTHACE 
COLLEGE 


CARTHACE 
COLLEGE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 

CARTHAGE  COLLEGE 

/sfr  /^T       IS  located  hi  the  beautiful  little  city  of  Carthage,  twelve 

II  II  miles   from   the   "father  of   waters."     The   generous 

^*^*  ^*«^*  hearts  ami  interested  sympathy  of  her  noble  citizens 
form  an  uplifting  social  atmosphere  for  her  students.  Hancock  County, 
with  its  Carthage,  Hamilton  and  Nauvoo,  is  a  community  of  great  histori- 
cal interest.  The  healthful  climate  of  this  saloonless  borough  and  the  re- 
fining spirit  of  its  cultured  and  successful  citizens  are  invaluable  assets. 

The  Curricula  of  the  Colkge  are  designed  to  truly  educate.  The 
classical  course  is  strong,  yet  flexible  to  the  needs  and  desires  of  the 
student.  The  science  courses  are  practical  and  adapted  to  technical  and 
professional  schools.  The  literary  course  is  attractive.  The  School  of 
Music  maintains  high  standards  and  ideals.  Special  instruction  is  given 
in  oratory  and  physical  culture. 

The  ideal  of  Carthage  is  the  formation  of  manly  and  womanly  char- 
acter— "a  character  appreciative  of  excellence,  capable  of  adaptation  to 
whatever  responsibilities  life  may  bring,  efficient  alike  in  the  duties  of  the 
home  and  society,  resourceful  in  leisure,  reverent  toward  accepted  truths 
yet  intelligently  regardful  of  progressive  ideas,  earnest  and  purposeful, 
but  gentle  and  self-controlled."    \Ye  aim  to  develop  leaders. 

A  loyal  body  of  Alumni  et  Alumnae  give  the  college  material  and 
immaterial  support.  This  society  of  unusual  and  eminent  men  and  women 
is  the  finest  testimony  to  the  policy  and  power  of  Carthage  College  as 
an  educational  and  inspirational  institution.  Graduates  and  former  stu- 
dents are  prominent  as  educators,  teachers,  lawyers,  ministers,  mission- 
aries, physicians,  engineers,  bankers,  editors,  merchants,  farmers,  and 
as  leaders  in  a  score  of  other  vocations  and  professions. 

The  Carthage  College  Bulletin  and  the  Carthage  Collegian,  with  the 
Annual  Crimson  Rambler,  are  the  periodical  publications  of  the  Col- 
lege. 

The  institution  is  conducted  under  the  auspices  of  the  General  Synod 
of  the  Evangelical  Lutheran  Church  in  the  United  States  of  America. 
It  is  not  sectarian  in  teaching.  Its  history  since  its  founding  in  1S70  is 
illuminated  by  many  brilliant  teachers,  generous  friends  and  benefactors. 

Carthage  College  has  had  an  academy  in  connection  with  it  since 
its  beginning.  It  is  on  the  accredited  list  of  High  Schools  in  the  North 
Central  Association.  The  John  C.  Martin  foundation  provides  for  special 
instruction  to  all  students  in  sacred  history  and  literature  and  allied  sub- 
jects. 

Carthage  is  the  colkge  for  the  young  man  who  seeks  to  become  a 
complete  man,  and  the  young  woman  who  desires  to  be  a  complete 
woman.  It  is  a  capital  of  culture,  seeking  the  welfare  of  society  an  1 
building  the  character  of  the  individual. 
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BOARD  OF  TRUSTEES 

OFFICERS 

Rev.  Ezra  Keller President 

Rev.  H.  M.  Bannen Vice  President 

Rev.  William  Rosenstexgel.  D.  D Secretary 

Mr.  S.  H.  Ferris Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

SYNOD  OF   NORTHERN    ILLINOIS 

Rev.  H.  M.  Bannen,  D.  D Rockford 

Rev.  Paul  B.  Holtgreve Washington 

Mr.  Henry  Denhart Washington 

Mr.   S.  W.   King Joliet 

SYNOD   OF    IOWA 

Rev.  William  H.  Blancke,  D.  D Davenport,  hi. 

Rev.  Charles  W.  Maggart,  D.  D Cedar  Rapids,  la. 

Mr.  Andrew  Hans Nezvton,  la. 

WARTBURG  SYNOD 

Rev.  William  Rosenstengel.  D.  D Carthage 

Rev.  Bruno  Garten Bremen 

SYNOD   OF   CENTRAL    ILLINOIS 

Rev.  Ezra  Keller Hillsboro 

Hon.  Amos  Miller Hillsboro 

SY'NOD   OF   SOUTHERN    ILLINOIS 

Rev.  H.  L.  McGill Anna 

Hon.  Henry'  Sifford Anna 

TRUSTEES  FOR  HANCOCK   COUNTY  CARTHAGE 

Hon.  Apollos  W.  O'Harra Carthage     COLLEGE 

Dr.  Edward  M.  Robbins Carthage  9 

Judge  David  E.  Mack Carthage     ^^^, 

alumni  trustee 
Dr.  Charles  L.  Ferris Carthage 
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REV.  HARVEY  DANIEL  HOOVER.  A.  M,  B.  1)..   Ph.  D. 
President   of  Cartilage  College 

David  L.  Tressler  Professor  of  Mental 
and  Moral  Philosophy,  and  John  C.  Mar- 
tin Professor  of  Bible. 

Prexy.  as  we  all  like  to  call  him,  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  New  Oxford. 
Pa.,  in  1880.  After  graduating  from  the  public  schools,  he  entered  Pennsyl- 
vania College,  but  after  his  Freshman  year,  completed  his  course  at  Susquehanna 
University,  graduating  with  honors  in  1899,  and  taking  his  degree  of  Bachelor  of 
Divinity  from  the  Seminary  in  1902.  He  was  called  to  the  pastorate  of  the 
Lutheran  church  at  Eriedens,  Pa.,  April,  1902,  and  after  two  years  resigned,  to 
accept  a  call  to  East  Hebron  church  in  East  Pittsburg.  In  June,  1907,  after  pur- 
suing a  graduate  course  in  Sociology  in  the  Illinois  Wesleyan  University,  Rev. 
Hoover  was  given  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Philosophy  from  that  institution.  In 
the  spring  of  1111)7  he  was  elected  to  the  professorship  of  Sociology,  Economics, 
Rational  Theism,  and  Practical  Theology  at  his  Alma  Mater.  In  the  summer  of 
llio!)  he  was  called  to  take  up  the  leadership  of  our  college.  Since  he  has  been 
among  us  he  has  never  disappointed  our  hopes. 
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Rev.   William    Kuhns   Hill,   A.   M..   D.   So. 

Dean  and  Professor  of  Chemistry  and  Biology 

A.  1'.  Pennsylvania  College.  1S79;  Instructor  in 
.Mathematics.  Dayton  (Pa.)  Academy,  1880;  Princi- 
pal Blairsville  Academy,  Blairsville,  Pa.,  1881-1882; 
A.  M.  Pennsylvania  College,  1SS3;  Graduated  from 
Gettysburg  Seminary,  1884;  Professor  of  Natural  and 
Physical  Science,  Carthage  College.  1884-1892;  Super- 
intendent of  City  Schools,  Carthage,  III.,  1893-1901; 
Professor  of  Chemistry  and  Biology,  Carthage  Col- 
lege, 1901;  Dean  of  Faculty  since  1905;  Sc.  D.  Penn- 
sylvania  College,    1910. 


Justin  Loomis  VanGundy,  A.  M.,  Ph.  D. 

Professor   of   C lassie   Languages 

A.  B.  Bucknell  University,  1SS7;  Teacher  of  Clas- 
sical Languages,  Bordertown,  (N.  J.)  Military  Acad- 
emy, 1887-1891;  A.  M.  Bucknell  University,  1890; 
Professor  of  Classic  Languages  in  Kee  Mar  College. 
ITagerstown,  Md.,  1891-1892;  Student  of  Classical 
Philology  and  Sanskrit  in  Johns  Hopkins  Univer- 
sity, Baltimore.  Md.,  1892-93;  Director  of  Department 
nf  Ancient  and  Modern  Languages  and  Vice  Princi- 
pal of  High  School,  Norristown,  Pa.,  1894-1902; 
Student  of  Germanic  Philology  at  the  Friedrick  Wil- 
helm  University,  Berlin.  1902-03;  Student  of  Ger- 
manic and  Classical  Philology  at  the  Johann  Fried- 
rick University,  Jena,  1903-05 ;  Ph.  1 K  University 
of  Jena,  1905;  Professor  of  Classical  Languages,  Car- 
thage   College,    1906-. 


Rev.  Sanford  Ner  Carpenter,  A.  M.,  B.  D. 

Professor  of  History  and   English   Language 
and    Literature 

A.  B.  Susquehanna  University,  1891;  A  M.  Sus- 
quehanna L'niversity,  1899;  Theological  Department, 
Susquehanna  University,  1 900 ;  Chicago  Theological 
Seminary;  Pastor  St.  Stephens  Lutheran  Church, 
Pittsburg,  Pa.,  1900-09;  Professor  of  History  and 
English.  Carthage  College,  1909-.  Pastor  Trinity 
Lutheran    Church.    Carthage,    111.,    1911-. 
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Carl  O.  Sundstrom,  A.  B. 

Professor  of  Modern  Languages 

A.  B.  Bethany  College,  1901;  Special  summer  work 
in  Modern  Languages,  1901-02 ;  Holds  life  certificate 
from  State  Board  of  Kansas;  Principal  of  Assaria 
Kan.,  H.  S.,  1901-03;  Principal  of  Conway,  Kan. 
H.  S-,  1903-04;  Principal  of  Marauette,  Kan.,  H.  S. 
1904-05;  Professor  of  Languages,  New  Mexico  Nor 
mal  University,  Las  Vegas,  New  Mex.,  1905-07;  Pro 
fessor  of  Modern   Languages,   Carthage  College,   1907- 


Harry    L.    Horner    A.    M. 
Professor   of  Mathematics  and  Physics 

A.  B.  Indiana  University,  1906;  A.  M.  Indiana 
University,  1907;  Instructor  in  Mathematics,  In- 
diana University,  1906-07;  Principal  Galveston,  Ind., 
High  School,  1907;  Teacher  of  Mathematics,  Ish- 
peming,  Mich.,  1907-08;  Graduate  Student,  Columbia 
University,  summer  1910;  Professor  of  Mathematics 
and    Physics,    Carthage    College,    190S-. 
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Rev.  Jacob  Yutzy,  A.  M.,   D.   D. 

A.  B.  Pennsylvania  College,  "76;  A.  M.,  1S79;  Stu- 
dent Theological  Seminary,  Gettysbury,  1S76-79;  Or- 
dained. 1879;  Asst.  Prof,  of  Theology,  Missionary 
Institute,  1882-83;  Second  Professor  of  Theology, 
1883-95;  D.  D.  Hartwick  Seminary,  1897;  Professor 
of  Semitic  Languages,  Hebrew  and  Greek  Dogmatics. 
Pastoral  Theology  and  German,  Susquehanna  U., 
1895-1903;  Pastor  of  Trinity  Lutheran  Church,  Car- 
thage, 111.,  1905-11;  Professor  of  Biblical  History, 
Hebrew    and    Greek.    Carthage    Co  lege,    1908-11. 
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Erma   RanDj  A.   B. 
Teacher  of  Latin 

A.    B.  Carthage   College,    1906;    Teacher   of    English. 

Ogden.  la..     High     School,     1906;     Carthage     Public 

Schools,  1907;    Instructor   of   Latin.    Carthage   College, 
1909-. 


J.  Arthur  Baird,  A.  B. 

A.  B.  Carthage  College,  1900;  Graduate  Northwes- 
tern University  Law  School,  1903;  Admitted  to  the 
Illinois  Bar,  1904;  Practiced  Law  in  Chicago,  '04-'0S; 
Coach  at  Carlton  College.  Northfield,  Minn..  1903.05; 
Coach  at  Whitman  College.  Walla  Walla.  Wash., 
1906-07;  Coach  of  Athletics  and  Teacher  of  History 
in  Carthage  College.  Drcemher,  1907- ;  Elected  Judge 
of    Hancock    County.    Nov.    R.    1911. 


Emma  J.   Bell,  B.   S. 
Teacher  of  English 

B.    S.    Carthage   College,   1907;    Graduate   Student   in 
English.   University   of   Chicago;   Principal   of  Glencoe,         CARTHAGE 
Minn..     High     School;     Principal     of     Carthage     High         COLLEGE 
School;    Instructor    of    English,    Carthage    College. 
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Susan    M.    Davidson 
Instructor  in   Voice 

Student  at  Chicago  Conservatory  under  Bicknell 
Young  and  Madam  Mazzucato  Young.  Student  with 
Francis  Fisher  Powers,  Dr.  G.  Edward  Stubbs,  and 
with  Mr.  Dudley  Buck,  Jr.,  of  New  York  City; 
Teacher  of  Voice  in  Magquire  Seminary,  Booneville, 
Mo.,  College  of  the  Sisters  of  Bethany,  Topeka, 
Kan.;  Brownell  Kjall^,  Omaha,  Neb<;  the  Public 
Schools   of   Carthage  and   Carthage  College. 


Maegkerita   Koch,   A.   B. 
Instructor  in  Piano 

A.  B.  State  University  of  Iowa,  1909;  Studied  with 
Ida  Felkner,  Mary  Wood  Chase  and  Ralph  Law  ton 
at  University  of  Iowa;  Instructor  of  Piano,  Pipe 
Organ,  Harmony,  and  History  of  Music  in  Carthage 
College,  1909-. 
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S.   Grace  Hauser,  B.   I. 

Instructor    in    Department    of   Expression 

B.  I.,  Nert  College  of  Oratory,  Philadelphia,  Pa., 
1909;  Student  at  the  York  Collegiate  Institute,  1901-02; 
Millersville  State  Normal  School;  King's  School  of 
<  h'atorv.  Pittsburg,  Pa. ;  Instructor  of  Elocution  at 
Young  Women's  Christian  Association,  York,  Pa., 
1909-10;  also  Teacher  at  Behnar,  N.  J.;  Instructor 
in    Oratory,    Carthage    College,    1910-. 
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PROLOGUE 
TO  THE  SENIOR  TALES 

(  With  apologies  to  the  Canterbury  Tales.) 


^t*t*HEX  that  it  happens  that  the  time  has  come 
111      To  leave  our  studies  and  henceforth  to  roam 
The  wide  world  o'er,  that  haply  we  may  find 
The  one  great  purpose,  every  earnest  mind 
To  which  one  thing  allegiance  true  has  sworn. 
That  come  what  may,  he  never  shall  be  torn 
From  that  intent  until  on  him  there  beams 
The  glory  light,  that  radiantly  gleams 
Through  mist  and  clouds  and  onward  beckons  him 
To  push  through  woods  and  scale  the  mountains  grim 
At  this  same  time  it  seemeth  good  to  me 
To  tell  to  you  the  glorious  history 
Of  that  great  class,  that  you  may  rightly  know 
What  to  expect  as  through  the  world  we  go. 
That  I  may  tell  in  order  what  has  been, 
With  us  as  Freshmen  will  I  first  begin. 
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A  class  there  was  and  that  a  worthy  one. 
That  from  the  time  that  classes  have  begun 
To  enter  here,  no  other  will  you  find 
That  equals  us  in  number,  strength  and  mind. 
One  fair  fall  day  almost  four  years  ago. 
To  college-ward  with  three  and  thirty,  so 
The  records  tell,  we  Freshmen  came  that  day, 
A  strong,  bright  class,  sturdy,  brave  and  gay. 
No  sooner  had  we  organized  our  band 
When  some  wise  Sophs  conducted  through  the  land 
The  Polo  boy,  he  with  the  golden  hair. 
Deserted  him  and  left  him  standing  there 
To  watch  the  stars  that  heedless  rolled  by 
Moving'  around  their  orbit  in  the  sky. 
Then  we  at  home  with  direful  wrath  all  said 
To-morrow  morn  we'll  hoist  the  black  and  red. 
And  so  that  night  our  emblem  large  was  made 
E'er  on  our  beds  our  weary  forms  we  laid. 
When  morning  broke  a  Sophomore  going  by- 
Chanced  to  look  up — an  object  met  his  eye 
That  startled  him,  for  there  above  his  head 
In  the  glorious  sunlight  waved  the  black  and  red. 
So  off  he  scampered  to  bring  back  with  him 
His   fellow  classmen  with  set  teeth  and  grim. 
With  that  small  fight  I  need  not  burden  you 
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For  when  the  sun  had  drawn  the  morning  dew 

Up  to  himself  amid  the  skies  so  blue 

The  black  and  red  still  floated  in  our  view. 

Yet  not  alone  to  battle  were  we  given 

For  Hallow-eve  we  met  at  half-past  seven 

And  tried  our  fortunes,  none  have  vet  come  true. 

That  matters  not.  'tis  said  they  never  do. 

Some  few  nights  later,  north,   just  out  of  town 

We  roasted  marshmallows  till  the  moon  went  down. 

And  then  till  spring,  save  for  a  few  distractions. 

Such  as  the  Sophomore  play,  we  studied  hard  our  lessons. 

Just  e'er  we  parted  when  the  year  was  done 

\Ye  held  our  banquet  and  had  most  glorious  fun. 

To  school  again  with  eager  hearts  we  turned. 
As  Sophomores,  now.  most  eagerly  we  yearned 
To  make  our  prowess  known.    Haply  full  soon 
We  met  the  Freshman  class.    And  then,  at  noon, 
The  Freshmen,  where  were  they?    Their  colors  torn 
Out  of  their  feeble  grasp  and  they  forlorn 
Had  hied  them  to  the  woods.    We,  victors,  were. 
Our  shield  hung  bright,  upon  them  was  no  blur. 
And  later  on  behind  the  limelight  bright 
Our  Sophomore  plav  we  played  one  wintsr  night 
And  won  renown.    Unto  this  very  day 
No  other  class  has  half  so  great  a  play. 
The  time  flew  by,  vacation  came  once  more 
Yet  e'er  we  parted,  according  to  the  lore 
And  the  tradition  of  our  class,  we  had 
Our  banquet.    Xeedless  to  sav  our  hearts  were  glad. 

The  bell  rang  out  again  and  back  we  came 
And  Juniors  now  were  we.    Back  in  the  game 
We  got  and  one  bright  night  as  usual  we  met, 
Bought  marshmallows.  as  many  as  we  could  get. 
Into  the  woods  we  went  and  there  with  glee. 
Roasted  them  all  beneath  a  spreading  tree. 
You  recollect  no  doubt  our  Junior  Day. 
The  one  great  happening  of  the  month  of  May, 
Wherein  you  learned  the  course  of  what  had  been. 
Beheld  your  future,  saw  yourself  as  seen. 
And  still  once  more  we  held  our  annual  feast. 
Toasted  each  other  until  far  in  the  East 
We  saw  the  first  faint  flushes  of  the  dawn  appear. 
Then  said  goodbve  until  our  Senior  vear.  carthage 
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The  time  has  come,  our  course  is  well  nigh  run.  19 

Hard  work  we've  had.  also  a  lot  of  fun.  - 

I  think  I've  shown  you  in  this  history  ^as^p* 

What  in  the  future  you  may  hope  to  see.  ^X*^ 

So  here's  to  us,  the  class  of  nineteen  eleven, 
The  greatest  class  that  C.  C.'s  been  given. 
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ORLO    D.    SLATER 
Science  West  Point,  III. 

Carthage  College  Academy,  'Oti;  entered  C.  C. 
'07;  Ciceronian;  IYes.  winter,  'OS;  Treas.  '07-'0S 
President  Sophomore  class;  Sophomore  Class  Play 
Cicero  Debater.  '09,  '10,  '11;  Cartilage  Christian  U 
Debates,  '00,  '10;  Brain  and  Brawn;  Pres.  '10-'ll 
Editor-in-Chief  of  Collegian.  '10;  Track  Team,  'OS 
Holder  of  Cross  Country  Record;  President  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  '10-'ll;  Junior  Day;  Assistant  in  Biological 
Dept.,    '08-'09;    Assistant    in    Algebra,    '09-'10,    '10-'ll. 

Always    busy — preparing    sermons,    feeding    chickens 
and  building  a   rep. 


MIRIAM    BLANCHE   CANNON 

Carthage 

Carthage  II.  S.,  '02 ;  Galilean ;  Program  Sec,  win- 
ter, '11;  Vice  Pres.  fall,  '10;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet, 
'lO-'ll;  Assistant  Editor  Collegian,  '10-'ll;  Galilean 
Debater,  '10;  Winner  of  Local  Woman  Suffrage 
Oratorical,  '10;  Junior  Day;  Assistant  Manager  of 
Crimson   Rambler. 

"better   late    than    never." 


FLOY  DAVIDSON 


Carthage 


Science 

Carthage  H.  S.,  '03;  Entered  C  C,  '07;  Ciceron- 
ian; Vice  Pres.,  spring,  '10;  Cor.  Sec,  '09;  Critic, 
'00;  Correspondent  to  Collegian.  'OS;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Cabinet,  'OS-'ll;  Pres.  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  '09-'10;  Fresh- 
man Medal ;  Sophomore  Play;  Junior  Play;  Greek 
Prize;  Brain  and  Brawn;  Treas.,  'OO-'IO;  Girl's  Glee 
Club,  '09-'10-'ll;  Voice  Recital,  '10;  Assistant  in 
Bible,   'in. 'n. 

'Tis  better  to  have  loved  and  lost  than  never  to 
have   loved   at  all. 


ESTHER    MARGARET    HILL 
Science  Carthage 

Carthage  College  Academy,  '07;  Entered  C.  C,  '07; 
Galilean;  Rec  Sec,  '09;  Librarian,  '07-'0S;  Vice 
Pres.  Freshman  Class;  Sophomore  Play;  Junior  Day; 
Girls'  Glee  Club,  '10-'ll;  Choral  Society,  '10;  Assis- 
tant   in    Botany,    'lO-'ll. 

The  first  Hill  to  mount  the  Senior  Heights. 
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J.    WILLIAM    GETZENDANER 
Science  Polo.  HI. 

Polo  High  School,  '07;  Entered  C.  C,  *07;  Cicer- 
onian; President,  winter,  'OS;  Treas.,  fall,  '09;  Cic- 
ero Debater,  '11;  Carthage-Christian  U.,  Debate,  '11 ; 
Sophomore  Class  Play;  Dramatic  Club;  Vice  Pres., 
'00;  Winner  Inter-class  Oratorical,  '<!!);  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Cabinet,  '09-'10.  '10-'ll;  \'ice  Pres.  V.  M.  C.  A., 
'09-'10;  Glee  Club,  'OS,  '10,  '11;  Glee  Club  Reader, 
'OS;  Brain  and  Barwn;  Treas..  '10-'ll;  President  Ath- 
letic Association,  '0S-'0!i;  Football,  '00;  Basketball, 
'07-'0S-'09;  Manager,  '08-'09;  Track  Team,  '08,  '09; 
Record  holder  of  indoor  pcle  vault;  Supply  work; 
Student    Volunteer. 


The    western   jack-rabbit    hunter 
graduate   with   the  best  class. 


iho    came    back    to 


ADA    HOOVER 


Science 


Muscatine,  la. 


Muscatine  H.  S. ;  Entered  C.  C.  'OS;  three  year 
graduate;  Ciceronian;  Vice  Pres,  winter,  '00;  Critic, 
fall,  '00,  fall,  '10;  Cicero  Debater.  '11;  Assistant  Edi- 
tor of  Collegian,  '10;  Freshman  Prize;  Brain  and 
Brawn;  Vice  Pres.,  B.  and  B.,  'lO-'ll;  Awarded 
Scholarship    at    Illinois    University. 

Known    in    Dorm,    circle  as    Mother    limner. 


MINNIE   ROSENSTENGEL 
Science  Carthage 

Carthage  H.  S,.  '07;  Entered  C.  C  '07;  Ciceronian; 
Sophomore  Class  Pay;  Junior  Day;  Phi.  Alpha 
Delta. 

Some  say   Minnie   is  just   shy. 


GEORGE   NETHERY 


Science 


CARTHAGE 

Carthage       college 


Carthage  College  Academy.  *07;  En.ered  C.  C, 
"<I7;  Ciceronian;  freas.,  spring,  '11;  Sophomore  Cla^s 
Play;    Junior   Day. 

George   omitted    the   course   in    feminology. 


21 
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HARRY   WILSON    HARTMAN 
Chemistry  Ml.  Carroll,  II! 

Mt.  Carroll  II.  S.,  '07;  Entered  C.  C,  '07;  Cicer- 
onian; President,  fall,  '10;  Treas.,  winter  and  spring, 
*08-'09;  President  Freshman  Class;  Sophomore  Class 
Play;  Junior  Day;  Winner  Inter-class  Oratorical,  '10; 
Brain  and  Brawn;  President  Athletic  Association, 
'10-'ll;  Football,  '07-'08;  Basket  ball  Captain,  '07-'08, 
'08-'09;  Business  Manager  Collegian,  '00-'10;  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  Cabinet.  '00-'10,  'lO-'ll;  Glee  Club,  '08,  '10, 
'11;  Manager,  '10,  '11;  Cicero  Debater;  Business 
Manager,   1911    Crimson   Rambler;   High   Roller. 

If  there  is  any  one  that  doesn't  know  Happy,  he  is 
yet  to  be  heard   from. 


BLANCHE  ELENORE  CHEVILLON 
Science  Carthage 

Carthage  H.  S.,  *07;  Entered  C.  C,  '07;  Ciceronian; 
Vice  President,  spring.  '09;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet, 
'10-'H;  Sophomore  Class  Play;  Junior  Day;  Dramatic 
Club ;  Vice  President,  'lO-'ll ;  Dramatic  Club  Play ; 
Inter-class  Oratorical;  Free-for-all  Oratorical;  Story 
Contest;     ISasketball     Team,     'OS-'OD,     '00-'10,     'lO-'ll. 

If  dignity   is  virtue,   she  has   virtue   indeed. 


CARRIE   B.    LIPE 
Science  Irving,  IV. 

Ilillsboro  II.  S. ;  Entered  C.  C,  '07;  Ciceronian; 
Vice  President,  winter,  'OS,  fall,  '00;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Cabinet,  '0S-'00;  '09-'10,  'lO-'ll;  Vice  President,  '10- 
11  ;  Treas.  Euterpean  Club;  Girls'  Glee  Club,  '09- 
'10,  'lO-'ll;  Cicero  Debater,  '09,  '10,  '11;  Inter-class 
Oratorical. 


You    never    met    Carrie    yet    when 
ju    with  a    cheery    word   and    smile. 


didn't    greet 


BERTHA  LEONORE  CHEVILLON 
Science  Carthage 

Carthage  II.  S.,  '07;  Entered  C.  C,  '07;  Cicer- 
onian; Critic,  spring,  'HI;  Sophomore  Play;  Junior 
Day;  Story  Contest;  Dramatic  Club;  Sec,  '10-'ll; 
Euterpean  Club:  Glee  Club,  '00,  '10,  '11;  Dramatic 
Club  Play;  Girls'  Track  Team.  '08;  Basketball  Team, 
'OS-'09,    'OO-'IO,    'lO-'ll;    Manager,    "lO-'ll. 

Little,   but — oh   my! 
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LUTHER   FREDERICK   WALTER 

Chemistry  Canton,   lit. 

Canton  H.  S.,  *0S;  Entered  C.  C,  'OS;  Three-year 
Graduate;  Ciceronian;  Treas.  fall  and  winter,  '09- 
'10;  V.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  'lO-'ll;  Sophomore  Class 
Play;  Junior  Day;  Dramatic  Club;  Cicero  Debater, 
'11 ;  President  Senior  Class;  Track  Team,  '09,  '10; 
Basketball,  '0S-'09,  "09-"10.  'lO-'ll;  Football  Team. 
'10:  Business  Manager  Collegian,  '10-'ll;  Editor-in- 
Chief    of    1911    Crimson    Rambler;    High    Roller. 

Found  out  in  his  last  year  that  there  were  co-eds  in 
Carthage. 


HAZEL   McCREARY 


Arts 


Carthage 


Carthage  H.  S.,  '07;  Carthage  College  Scholarship; 
Entered  C.  C,  '07;  Ciceronian;  Freshman  Treas- 
urer; Second  Place  Freshman  Prize;  Second  Place 
Greek  Prize;  Y.  \V.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  'OS-'09.  '09-'10, 
'10-'ll;  Sophomore  Class  Play;  Delegate  to  State 
Y.  \V.  Convention,  '09;  Delegate  to  Rochester  Con- 
vention;   Assistant    in    History;    Junior    Day. 

They  say  she's  a  shark — more   likely  a   digger. 


GRACE   V.   DAVIDSON 


Arts 


C  arthage 


Carthage  H.  S.,  '07:  Entered  C.  C  '07;  Ciceron- 
ian: Vice  President,  fall,  '10;  Sophomore  Class  Play; 
Junior  Class  President;  Junior  Day;  Winner  Junior 
Pennant;  Brain  and  Brawn;  Girls'  Glee  Club,  "O^-'IO, 
"I"  "11;    Euterpean    Club;    Y.    W.    C.    A. 

We  admire  her  independence — but  it's  no  one's  bus- 
iness  but    hers. 


CORA   ZENOBIA    LIPE 
Science  Irving,  III. 

Hillsboro    H.    S.,    '05;    Entered    C.    C,    '07;    Ciceron- 
ian;   Vice   President,   spring,    '11. 

"I'm   going   back   to    Irving   and    raise    chickens." 


CARTHAGE 
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JAMES   NETHERY 


Science 


Cartilage 


Carthage  High  School,  '(17;  Entered  C.  C,  '07; 
Ciceronian;  President,  spring,  1911;  Treas.,  fall, 
1910;  Track  Team,  'OS,  '09;  Sophomore  Pay;  Junior 
Hay. 

Jim    was    never   affected   by   heart    troub'e. 


PEARL  MARTIN 


Arts 


Burnside,  III. 


C.   C.  Academy,   'OS;   Entered  C.   C.  'OS;   Three-year 


Graduate;      Ciceronian;      Sec.,     fall, 


'09; 


Freshman 


Scholarship;    Brain    and    Brawn;    Sec.    of    B.    and    B., 


■lO-'llj     Treas.     Y.     W.     C.     A.,     '0S-'09; 
Class    Play.    '10;    Girls'    Basketball;    Capt., 
Serenity — indeed ! 


Sophomore 
'10-'ll. 


LUCILE  RAND 


Arts 


Carthage 


Carthage  High  School,  '07;  Entered  C.  C,  '07; 
Galilean;  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Vice  President  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation, '0S-'09,  '10-'ll;  Vice  Pres.  Intersoeiety.  '08- 
'1)9;  Assistant  College  Librarian;  Sophomore  Play: 
Junior  Day;  Ga'ileo  Prog.  Sec'y.;  Cor.  to  Co'legian; 
Assistant   Editor   of   1911    Crimson    Rambler 

With    whom    the    world    cnuld    not    hold    argument. 


CARTHAGE 
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TURNER    FOLEY 

If  e'er  you  meet  a  busy  lad 
A   hurrying  by   so   fast, 

Who  hasn't  time  to  greet  a  girl 
Until   she's   almost  past, 
That's   Tim. 

If   after  dark  you  meet   a  pair 
A    strolling  by   so   slow. 

Engaged   in   earnest   converse, 
With   voices   soft   and   low, 
That's  Tim. 


HELEN   MOORE 

There  was  a  little  maid 
Who  was  so  very  staid 
You'd     think     that     she     was     very,     very 

haughty. 
But  when  you  saw  her  laugh, 
You'd  know  you'd  missed   it   half, 
For  then  you'd  think  she  sometimes  could 
be   naughty. 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 
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EARL  POLAND 

Here's  a  mighty  shark  I  discern, 
Who's  exceedingly  eager  to  learn. 

He's   just   leaving  the   rut 

Of  the  "tall   and  uncut," 
And   you'll    find   him   remarkably  stern. 
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STEPHEN   TAYLOR 

Inscribed  as  on   his  tomb, 

We   read  in  gilded   letters ; 

"A   noble   effort." 


GLADYS   O'HARRA 

What   do  we  know  of   Miss   Gladys, 

The   main   thing   is   quite   a   great   sadness. 

In  the   fierce   college   strife 

And  her  rushed  busy  life, 

She  has  already  chosen  her  "Turner." 


WM.    HILL 

Of  all  sweet  words  of  tongue  or  quill 
The  sweetest  are  these :    He  filled  the  Bi 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 
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1912  CLASS  HISTORY 


Ten   and   seven   Freshmen   bold 

Had  a  color  rush  as  of  old. 

But  the  Sophs,  were  the  victorious  men. 

And  Ot  Heli rich  was  knocked  out  then. 

Six  and  ten  now   were  left 
The   front  chapel  seats  to  lill ; 
When   Mary's   heart  in  twain  was  cleft 
By  her  ruddy  rival's  greater  will. 

Bertha,   quiet   and   serene, 

Found  college  life  too   fast. 

On   a  Kansas   farm  she   fondly  dreams. 

Of   C.   C.  days  now  past. 

As  round  the  honey  Hit  the  bees 

So  beaux  to  Alice  came. 

At  Morning  Side  more  bend  their  knees 

So  there   she   now   doth    reign. 

Three   and   ten   brave   Sophomores 
Took  up   class   life   again. 
By  strategy  away  they  tore 
With  the  colors  of  the  Freshmen. 

Bill  Robbins.   loyal   to  the  end. 
Was  next  obliged  C.  C.  to  leave. 
Round  him   as  class-mate  and  as  friend 
Sad  with  glad  memories  we  weave. 

Then   from  the  twelve  on  one  fair  morn 
Erna   Schmidt   was  the  next  to  be  drawn. 
The  lure  of  a  job  as  a  country  school  marm 
Proved  more   attractive  than   life  at  the  dorm. 

Frances  Foley,  of  athletic  fame, 
Decided   at  home    for   a  year  to   remain. 
But  still  to  the  class  she  is  firmly  attached 
For  she  thinks  of  Steve  as  a  very  good  catch. 

Laura  O'Harra.   neither   fast  nor  yet  slow, 
Now  goes  to  a  school  in  old  Chicago. 
And  there  'mid  that  larger  crowd  you  can   see 
Her  upholding  the  honor  of  old  C.  C. 

Ada  and  Pearl,  tho  both  good  little  girls, 
To  a  very  sad   fate  were  hurled  one  day. 
They  were  gobbled  up  by  the  big  class  '11, 
And  left  for  the  Juniors  in  all  only  seven. 

Then  Jess   Scovern  bade  final   farewell 
To  the  class  which  she  had  loved  so  well   (  ?) 
They  say  she  was  wearied  by  too  much  work. 
But  of  that  secret  doubts  in  our  minds  do  lurk. 

Six   lonesome  Juniors   now   remain 
Of  that  jolly  hunch  wdio  in  'OS  came. 
Of  the  final  fate  of  the  class  of  '12. 
Ask  one   who  into  the   future  can  delve. 

A.  V.  H.  '11 
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AT  LAST  HE  SAW  HIM 
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THE  SOPHOMORES 

^/T  used  to  he  thought  that  the  stars  were  all  very  much  alike  in  magnitude 
fll  and  constitution,  differing  but  slightly  from  one  another  and  resembling 
^ff  one  another  as  do  individuals  of  the  same  race.  But  it  hss  been  proven 
since  that  there  are  marked  differences  of  brightness.  Ihis  difference 
depends  upon  the  distance  from  earth,  upon  the  brilliance  of  the  light  giving 
surfac:  and  upon  light-giving  area. 

In  all  the  earthly  domain,  o'er  land  and  sea,  there  could  be  no  truer  analogy 
to  the  starry  firmament  than  the  Sophomore  class  of  Carthage  College.  When 
they  entered  as  Freshmen  in  the  fall  of  1909  they  seemed  to  be  ordinary  individ- 
uals with  no  marked  characteristics,  but  before  the  close  of  the  term  we  were  able 
to  classify  n  any  of  them  according  to  their  brilliancy.  In  the  fall  of  1910,  fifteen 
could  be  classified  with  the  Missing  Stars. 

Among  the  first  that  has  shone  is  Lynn  Welge.  As  the  most  brilliant  of  his 
class  last  year  he  received  the  Freshman  Prize.  He  was  captain  of  the  football 
team  and  on  account  of  his  good  showing  has  been  elected  for  1911.  It  is  feared 
that  this  star  is  made  up  of  expansive  gases  and  unless  it  reaches  a  different 
atmosphere  there  will  be  a  sudden  expansion  that  will  result  in   destruction. 

Karr  Parker  is  like  Halley's  comet  in  importance.  When,  as  editor-in-chief 
of  the  "Collegian,"  he  shocks  Carthage  College  as  he  sends  out  those  electrified 
words  of  his  through  the  columns  of  the  "Collegian." 

The  Merry  Sunshine  of  1913  is  Esther  Carlson.  She  is  noted  especially  for 
her  kindness  to  others,  her  industrious  habits,  and  good  business  qualities. 

Adelaide  Ferris  is  one  of  the  dramatic  stars.  We  expect  to  see  her  brilliancy 
later.  Formerly  she  has  been  overshadowed  by  the  more  prominent  stars,  so  that 
we  have  been  unable  to  judge  her  correctly.  In  music  we  will  call  her  Venus. 
Her  melodious  strains  fill  the  air  in  impromptu  moments  while  her  sudden  pauses 
and  crashing  chords   are  very   familiar. 

Dennis  Swaney,  the  meteor,  spins  through  the  air  with  such  a  velocity  that 
causes  a  great  trail  of  light  behind  him  which  will  remain — till  he  is  out  of  college. 

There  is  a  cluster  of  six  bright  stars  known  as  the  Pleides.  These  six  stars 
make  up  the  debating  team.  Now  Roswell  O'Harra  shines  as  one  of  the  bright 
Pleides.  having"  represented  Carthage  in  the  Inter  Collegiate  delate  with  Christian 
University  in   1910.     His  oratory — well,   it's  like  Vesuvius. 

Luther  Swaney,  the  planet,  Jupiter,  if  you  please,  is  one  of  those  stars  who 
have  constant  brilliancy.  He  it  is  who  conies  through  football  and  dramatics, 
too,  with  the  same  sober  smile. 

Ed  Martin,  the  athlete  of  1913,  might  be  compared  to  a  shooting  star  as  he 
makes  his  celebrated  runs  on  the  gridiron.  Xor  is  he  a  dim  star  in  basketball  and 
baseball. 

Now  there  are  the  two  Dorows  who  might  by  bright  scintillations  shine,  but 
dull  Dame  Talcum  is  quite  content  to  let  them  be  just  two  plain,  white  streaks 
in  the  Milky  Way. 

Hale  Walker  shines  very  brightly  as  a  cartoonist,  but  we  can  not  forget  him 
as  a  Latin  Star.  He  is  an  accomplished  rider,  and  is  often  seen  taking  a  pleasant 
little  canter  just  before  class. 

The  Black  Star,  so-called  by  his  astral  friends,  shines  not  on  his  nearest 
neighbors,  but  beams  on  the  prep,  department.  'Tis  this  freak  star  who,  through 
years  and  years  of  chemical  researcb  and  experiment  in  the  dormitory  parlors, 
has  at  last  announced  the  result  of  his  work  in  the  terse  recipe  for  fudge  without 
milk. 

To  the  sixteen  thousand  double  stars  in  the  heavenly  firmament  the  Sopho- 
more constellation  has  contributed  her  just  share,  for  of  all  doubles,  who  ever 
knew  of  two  who  doubled  double  as  Ona  and  Bob. 

Last  in  size,  but  not  in  brilliancy,  shines  Ruth  Schell,  who  is  one  of  the  lead- 
ing stars  in  Dramatics.     She  is  also  distinguished  by  the  Greek  prize  medal   won             31 
in  the  contest  of  1910.  : - 

The  bright   constellations   of   this   class   are   simply   wonderful    and   their   bril-       "^llSS 
liancy  spreads  a  phosphorescent  glow  over  the  whole  school.     We  hope  they  will  ^w 

not  cause  too  much  trouble  in  the  firmament  lest  they  disturb  the  movement  of 
the  other  planets  which  will  cause  a  collision  not  phophesied  by  the  astronomers, 
but  we  do  wish  a  bright   future  for  our  sister  class. 
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FRESHMEN 

^^rHE  hand  of  Plutarch  quivers  with  uncertainty  as  lie  assumes  the 
IfL  continuance  of  his  "Lives."  For  once  in  his  life  he  is  at  a  loss 
for  words.  Reports  of  lives  are  but  the  routine  duty  of  his  life. 
but  alack!  He  must  write  a  biography  of  the  Freshman  class!  How 
shall  he  start?  He  is  unable  to  express  himself.  The  turmoil  in  his 
brain  troubles  him  and  his  inability  to  carry  out  his  purpose  leaves  him 
abashed,  amazed,  agitated,  astounded,  astonished,  bamfuseled,  baffled,  be- 
wildered, confused,  confounded,  disconcerted,  disturbed,  disgusted,  em- 
barrassed, foiled,  frustrated,  non-plussed,  overwhelmed,  perplexed,  per- 
turbed, puzzled,  ruffled,  stupified,  terrified,  and  vexed.  He  recalls  well 
that  they  all  came  in  as  Freshmen  always  come,  as  sheep  to  the  slaugh- 
ter, bravely  they  hoisted  their  little  banner  of  cheesecloth  and  as  valiantly 
shook  hands  with  the  victorious  Sophomores.  Yes,  they  even  took  out 
time  enough  to  have  a  picnic  that  memorable  clay  and  rejoiced  that  it  was 
over  and  they  had  lived  up  to  the  traditions  of  their  predecessors.  AM 
these  things  float  in  a  panorama  before  the  mind  of  this  great  individual. 

<  Jccasionally  he  sees  some  personage  stand  out  with  unusual  prominence. 

<  hie  steps  forward  and  gets  the  story  contest,  others  are  shining  in  other 
walks  of  college  activities. 

Thoroughly  disgusted  with  himself  our  hero  again  consults  his  notes. 
What? — yes — he  has  an  idea  now.  He  will  let  his  notes  tell  the  story 
he  cannot  formulate.  Opinions  of  vast  importance  have  found  their  way 
into  his  notebook  and  now  he  shall  only  reiterate  them.  Glancing  through 
them  you  can  sympathize  with  Plutarch  when  he  could  not  formulate 
any  connected  discussion  from  them  and  finally  took  this  course  out  of 
his  difficulty. 

"What  would  we  do  without  them." — H.   D.   Hoover. 

"I   never  saw  a  prettier  hunch  of  girls  in  any  college  class." — J.  Arthur  Baird. 

Professor  Hill,  to  Chemistry  class  :     "There  are  some  people  here  who  could 
hehave  better,  and  they  aren't  Freshmen,  either." 

"1    have   the   utmost   confidence   in   that   class — there  is   so   much   latent   talent 
in  it." — S.  X.  Carpenter. 

"Their  dramatic  interpretation  is  such  that  I   feel  that  they  could  successfully 
stage   Romeo  and  Juliet  without  any  assistance." — S.  Grace   Hauser. 

"They  are  exceedingly  bright  in   prep.   German." — C.   O.   Sundstrom. 

carthage  "They   have   certainly   taken  well   to   Cicero." — J.   L.   VanGundy. 

"The   vocal  talent  is   such  that   I   will   be   able  to   make  musicians   of  them   if 
they   would   apply   themselves   industriously." — Susan    Davidson. 
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"Mathematically   they   are   a   succession   made   up   largely   of   chances." — Harry 
L.   Horner. 

"Their   expression   is   sometimes   appallingly   brief." — Emma   J.    Bell. 

"In   their  untrained  touch  lays  profoundest  melodies." — Margherita   Koch. 

"Their   smiling   faces   are   so   refreshing." — Erma   Rand. 
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PREPS 

gi  F  you  upper  classmen  will  only  allow  it,  before  we  proceed  with  this 
J1I  work  which  has  been  assigned  to  us.  we  would  like  to  have  it  dis- 
tinctly understood  by  all  that  we  have  net  tried  to  be  funny,  cute 
nor  c'ever.  For  what's  ihe  use;  we're  preps.  But  this  work  was  given 
to  us  to  do — a  write  up  of  the  preps.,  so  here  goes.  Look  for  nuthing 
and  you  will  not  be  disappointed  in  your  search. 

We're  here — us — the  undergraduates,  the  zoological  specimens  of 
our  glorious  classmen.  And  now,  by  the  way,  since  we  happen  to  think 
and  look  back,  we  will  have  to  admit  that  in  all  probability  we  were  a 
little  on  the  unsophisticated  order  when  we  made  our  grand  entrance 
into  this  Prepdom.  But  follow  us  to  the  Soph  age  and  a  slight  im- 
provement you  will  see,  both  in  education  and  appearance.  Those  of  a 
more  studious  nature  infested  with  courage  from  their  former  conquests 
over  the  budding  Freshmen,  with  great  confidence,  bravely  challenge 
Caesar,  with  a  troop  of  faithful  anci.nt  chargers,  lint  the  others — those 
who  care  for  manly  beauty — adopt  ties  and  socks  which  vie  with  the 
toga  of  Caesar  after  the  custom  of  the  royal  purple  or  crimson — a  mark 
of  school  spirit — according  to  the  taste  of  the  individual.  Wonderful 
indeed  is  the  transformation  of  the  maiden  who  modestly  enough  blushes 
unseen  behind  her  towering  head-dress.  Struggling  through  this  year 
of  reformation  brings  us  back  again  as  juniors.  While  only  the  shad- 
ows of  our  former  class  days  haunt  our  thoughts'  wildernesses,  we  care 
more  for  lighter  pleasure  in  this  advanced  age  of  civilization.  Con- 
science stricken  we  flee  from  the  class  room  if  we  are  left  for  seven 
minutes  without  attention.  Xone  but  Juniors  know  the  secret  of  the 
pure  food  law  fruit  color  used  in  chemistry  for  cooking  and  at  home  on 
lips  that  naturally  are  re  1  Many  trudging  in  our  footsteps,  crowd  us 
into  full  blown  Seniors.  Pale  and  gaunt  are  we  from  hard  study,  faded 
are  the  socks  and  neckties  with  four  years  of  hard  struggle.  Wilted  is 
the  towering  head-dress — faded  to  a  blonde.  In  our  four  vears  of  wan- 
dering some  have  fallen  by  the  wayside,  some  from  taunts  of  upper 
classmen  grown  faint-hearted,  have  deserted.  But  the  martyrs,  left  from 
all  this,  labor  on  in  burning  madness.  Naught  care  we  for  these  impedi- 
ments, for  now  we  have  reached  the  stage  where  we  can  look  down  upon 
the  verdant  ones  struggling  in  the  paths  we  have  trod.  When  at  last 
we  leave  the  beaming  faces  of  our  dear  masters  and  fellow  classmen 
and  the  halls  echoing  with  our  hollow  tears,  arranged  in  our  gala  day  37 

attire   we   bask   in   the   gushing  of  <  tir   fond  parents'   smiles   and   fall   in      " 
smiling   fortune's  embrace.     No   longer   Preps.,   we   enter  as   Freshmen.        ^J 
'fresh   from  our  triumph,'   only   to  be   scorned   and   trodden   in   the   dust 
again  by  victorious  heroes  drawn  upward  in  their  chariot  of  knowledge. 
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THE  DEPARTMENT  OF  MUSIC 

/-fY  ARTHAGE  C(  1LLEGE  has,  from  the  time  of  its  founding',  recog- 
IJ  I  nized  the  value  of  music  as  an  important  factor  in  education.  In 
the  earliest  faculty  of  the  institution  a  place  was  found  for  an 
instructor  in  music,  and  the  place  was  ably  filled  by  Professor  Helfrich 
during  the  years  18T1  to  1873.  In  the  period  of  "storm  and  stress,"  fol- 
lowing the  death  of  President  Tressler,  the  Department  of  Music  shared 
in  the  fluctuating'  fortunes  of  the  institution  and,  for  a  brief  time,  was 
even  discontinued.  With  returning-  prosperity,  however,  music  was  re- 
stored to  its  rightful  place  in  the  college,  and  in  recent  vears  has  grown 
in  favor  and  popularity,  as  is  sin  mil  by  the  rapid  increase  in  the  number 
of  students  enrolled. 

The  advantages  of  studying  music  in  a  college  community  are  read- 
ily seen.  The  music  students  have  the  opportunity  of  taking  elective 
courses  in  other  departments  ;  they  live  in  a  college  atmosphere  ;  and  are 
brought  into  intimate  contact  with  a  larger  body  of  students  all  engaged 
in  intellectual  or  artistic  pursuits. 

A  feature  of  the  work  is  the  giving  of  frequent  recitals  by  the  music 
pupils  and  instructors.  These  are  free  to  all  the  students  and  give  oppor- 
tunity both  to  hear  good  music  and  to  take  personal  part  in  public  pro- 
grams. 


MUSICAL  ORGANIZATIONS 

^TTHE  following  musical  organizations  are  doing  much  to  awaken  and 
ill  strengthen  the  interest  in  music  throughout  the  entire  body  of 
students. 

The  Carthage  College  Glee  Club  is  the  oldest  of  these  organizations, 
and  it  has  won  an  enviable  reputation.  An  account  of  its  meteoric  career 
for  the  present  season  will  be  found  elsewhere  in  this  book. 

The  Girls'  Glee  Club  began  its  work  in  the  winter  of  1909-10.  This 
year  it  consists  of  about  twenty  members.  At  the  present  time  they  are 
preparing'  for  their  Spring  concert  under  the  able  direction  of  Miss  Da- 
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The  Euterpean  Club  was  organized  during  the  present  year,  for  the 
40  purpose  of  promoting  interest  in  all  matters  musical,  and  to  unify  effort 

and  focus  attention  upon  the  things  that  are  best  in  music.  Another  and 
scarcely  subordinate  object  of  the  club  is  to  aid  in  securing  for  the  col- 
lege and  the  city  of  Carthage,  as  frequently  as  possible,  musical  enter- 
tainments by  artists  of  first  rate  ability. 
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SONG  RECITAL 

BY 

HARRY  WILSON    HARTMAN,  (Baritone) 

Assisted  by  Ward  JVC.  Hartmax,  Pianist 
May  80,  1911 


Handel ...  Recit.    ''For    Behold,    Darkness 

Shall  Cover  the  Earth." 

Air,  "The  People  that  walked  in 
darkness."    (Messiah.) 

Beethoven Nature's  Adoration. 

Schubert Der  Wanderer 

Franz      .       .  Aus  Meinen  Grossen  Schmerzen 

Strauss ...  Traum  Durch  Die  Dammerung- 

Giordani Caro  Alio  Ben 

Massenet Vision  Fugitive — Herodiade 

Mac  Dowell To  the  Sea 

von  Fielitz Eliland  Songs 

Chadwick Lochinvar 

Chadzvick Bedouin  Love  Song 

Sieve  king The  Wooing 

Stanford Trottin'  to  the  Fair 

German Rolling  Down  to  Rio 

Rubinstein Good  Xig'ht 
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PIANO  RECITAL 

BY 

WILLIAM   GRIFFITH    HILL 

.May  23,   191] 


Schumann 
Beethoven 
Chopin 


Novellette  E  major. 
Minuet  E  flat 
.  Etude  C  minor 
Polonaise  A  major 


McDowell 
Arenskv 
Henseft 
Lcschetissky 


.Indian   Idyll 
By  the  Sea 
If  I   Were  a  Bird 
(  )etaye  Intermezzo 


Grit 


Concerto  in  A  minor 

Allegro  Mo'to  Moderate 

Adagio. 

Allegro  ]Moderato  Molto  e  Marcato. 
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TALE  OF  YE  GLEE  CLUB 

YEARLY  in  January  work  was  begun.  The  club  was  to  take  a  two 
xt  weeks',  trip,  beginning  about  the  20th  of  February.  (  )n  the  18th, 
/^*'  Miss  Davidson  hesitatingly  informed  us  that  we  might  go.  Sev- 
eral took  the  opportunity,  while  Harold  missed  (  ?)  his  train  by  five  min- 
utes, and  the  others  waited  until  the  20th. 

We  boarded  the  Twentieth  Century  Limited  on  the  Wabash,  ar- 
riving in  Golden  a  few  moments  later.  After  a  hasty  breakfast,  we  were 
once  more  on  our  way — our  destination  being  "Chi-town."  Nothing  of 
really  great  importance  transpired  on  this  trip,  except  for  the  fact  that 
Sam,  Craig"  and  Hendricks  had  blown  all  of  their  spare  cash  to  ride  in 
the  observation  car  and  hence  were  unable  to  produce  that  which  is  nec- 
essary to  procure  that  which  is  served  to  eat  in  the  "Dinin'  Cab  in  the 
reeah."  Arriving  in  Chicago,  Snyder  informed  Rev.  Weaver  that  as  we 
were  from  the  country,  we  could  walk  the  twelve  miles  to  our  destination. 
In  the  evening  we  sang  to  a  good  audience  in  Unity  Lutheran  church. 
Dr.  Hill  was  present  and  added  to  the  dignity  of  the  occasion. 

The  next  evening  found  us  in  Edg'ewater  and  in  Hope  Lutheran 
church.  The  feature  of  the  evening  was  the  absence  of  the  applause — 
not  because  the  program  did  not  merit  it,  but  it  was  not  allowed  in  the 
church  auditorium.  Miss  Grace  Mack,  of  Carthage,  who  is  studying 
at  the  Columbia  School  of  Oratory,  was  present  and  delighted  the  audi- 
ence with  a  reading.  Other  Carthage  people  present  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Newcomer,  Alma  Mortensen,  Lucretia  Royer  and  Frank  Chevillon. 

Wednesday  morning  found  us  traveling  once  more,  Davenport  being 
our  destination.  Tim  missed  the  train  by  three  minutes,  but  arrived  in 
time  for  our  concert.  It  seems  that  our  "Chap.."  Prof.  Carpenter,  had 
a  knack  for  getting  acquainted  with  women  while  travelling.  On  this 
train  gold  fish  and  rare  flowers  were  very  much  in  evidence. 

We  were  welcomed  at  Davenport  by  Rev.  Blancke  and  taken  to  our 
respective  lodging  places.  We  always  have  had  a  good  time  in  Daven- 
port, and  it  was  not  missing  this  year. 

The  next  day  found  us  travelling  via  interurban  to  the  country.  It 
is  surprising  how  out  of  place  some  people  who  have  always  lived  in 
Carthage  seem  to  be  when  they  are  taken  a  few  miles  into  the  country. 
Have  you  ever  heard  of  Lost  Grove?  Well,  the  Glee  Club  was  there. 
It  will  long  be  remembered  by  Tim  as  the  place  where  he  proved  to  the 
world  that  within  him  was  the  power  to  move  the  multitudes  by  his 
brilliant  wit  and  matchless  oratory. 

(  )ur  next  stop  was  at  Princeton.  Getzy  and  Lynn  here  showed 
their  taste  for  good  looking  school  marms — also  spare  ribs  and  back- 
bones. The  only  work  done  on  the  entire  trip  was  done  here.  Hendricks 
and  Loomis  turned  a  cream  separator  (  ???)   for  an  hour  (???)   apiece. 

We   were    slated   for   Mount   Carroll   on    Saturday   and   accordingly      col'lTge 
met   our  engagement.     A   clipping  from   a   town  paper   says :     "Sunday 
the  boys  had  a  pretty  good  time  around  town,  for  there  is  not  a  bashful  45 

one  in  the  bunch,  and  Sam  Hartman  saw  to  it  that  all  of  the  boys  met 
some  of  our  pretty  girls  and  were  royally  entertained."     The  only  dis-      ^m^ 
appointment  here  was  that  the  girls  of  the  Frances  Shimer  School  were         ^S?*^ 
unable  to  attend  the  concert.     A  little  ditty  given  by  the  club,  with  words 
as  follows,  proved  to  be  too  much  for  Craig  at  this  place  and  that  which 


CARTHAGE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


was  supposed  to  be  imaginary,  proved  to  be  realistic,  as  Sam's  mother 
can  testify.     Here  it  is  : 

Her  arms  were  soft  and  round — he  said. 
And  that  is  why  he  lost  his  head. 
But  he  should  not  be  blamed  a  speck. 
Her  arms  were  soft  and  round — his  neck. 

At  Rockford  we  were  met  by  the  genial  Howard  Barmen.  And 
right  here  let  us  say  that  Rockford  has  some  pretty  girls.  Notwith- 
standing, we  gave  the  best  concert  of  the  entire  trip  here.  The  next 
morning  we  started  for  home,  tired,  but  feeling  well  repaid  for  the  time 
and  energy  spent — to  say  nothing  of  the  cash.  We  sang  in  the  following 
towns :  Chicago.  Davenport,  Princeton,  Lost  Grove,  Mount  Carroll,  Polo, 
and  Rockford.  On  the  following  Friday  evening  we  gave  our  concert 
to  a  large  and  appreciative  audience  at  home.  Lest  we  have  missed  any 
unintentionally,  ask  Jones  why  he  wore  his  sweater,  Hoelscher  why  he 
didn't  wear  his  dress  coat,  Mark  why  he  kept  quiet,  and  last  of  all,  ask 
Harold  where  he  found  the  largest  hotel? 

Bv  one  who  was  with  them. 
C.  C.  '11 

PERSONNEL  OF  THE  CLUB 

Tenors  Basses 

J.    Win.   Getzendaner  L.   O.   Welge 

S.   N.  Carpenter  Orville   Craig 

Arthur  Loomis  R.  M.  Hartman 

Mark   Getzendaner  Arthur   Schmidt 

Turner   Foley  Harold   Hendricks 

William   Jones  Bernard    Hoelsher 

Harmon   Snyder  H.  \Y.  Hartman 
W.   G.   Hill,   Accompanist 


PROGRAMME 


PART  I 

Battle  Hymn  (Rienzi) Wagner 

Chorus 

This-  Would  I  Do Chapman 

Mr.  J.  W.  Getzexdaner 

Sands  of  Dee Clay 

Chorus 

Old  Song 

Quartette 

Sleep  Time,  Mali  Honey       .       .  Howell 

Chorus 

The  Rivals Reading 

T.  Turner  Foley 

PART  U 
Wild  Bird De  Koven 

CARTHAGE  CHORUS 

college  Love's  Springtide Hammond 

Mr.  Harry  W.  Hartman 

4,1  (a)   If  I  Were  a  Bird Henselt 

( b )    Polonaise,  Op.  -to,  No.  1       .  C  hopin 

Mr.  Hill 

All  Through  the  Night  Welsh  Air 

Mr.  R.  M.  Hartman  and  Quartette 

Winter  Song Billiard 

Chorus 
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DEPARTMENT  OF  EXPRESSION 


DRAMATIC  CLUB 

N(  )T  only  does  a  college  need  athletics,  studies,  literary  societies, 
track  teams,  musical  clubs,  etc.,  but  to  be  a  rising  institution  and 
one  of  which  the  teachers  as  well  as  the  students  can  be  proud, 
it  must  have  a  Dramatic  Club.  Carthage  had  long  felt  the  need  of  such  a 
club  and,  as  in  other  institutions,  a  beginning  and  start  was  hard  to  make. 

In  Aliss  Jessica  Rover  was  found  the  plotter,  the  planner,  the  con- 
spirator, the  inspirator,  in  short,  the  beginning  of  the  club.  A  start  was 
made  one  evening  after  a  student's  recital  at  the  Lutheran  church.  Those 
taking  part  in  the  evening's  program  were  made  charter  members  and 
a  constitution  and  by-laws  were  drawn  up,  an  examining-  board  selected 
and  the  club  was  ready  to  do  business.  Nine  persons  applied  for  mem- 
bership and  they  made  up  the  total  of  fifteen  members,  the  limit  of  the 
club.  After  initiations  were  over,  the  club  began  active  work,  which 
ended  in  the  presentation  of  the  "Land  of  Heart's  Desire." 

Unfortunately  for  the  1910  Club,  there  were  only  six  of  the  old 
members  back.  However,  the  members  were  made  up  by  those  who  had 
successfully  passed  the  examination,  and  attention  was  turned  toward 
Henrik  Ibsen.  Three  of  his  plays,  "Little  Eyolf,"  "John  Gabriel  Bark- 
man,"  and  "When  the  Dead  Awaken,"  were  chosen  for  study.  It  is  the 
plan  of  the  Club  to  give  a  play  of  some  kind  during  the  last  month  of 
school,  but  it  has  not  been  chosen  as  yet. 
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Y.  M.  C.  A.  CABINET 

OFFICERS 

Orlo  Slater President 

John  J.  Gent Vice-President 

Dennis  Swaney Secretary 

Lynn  Welge Treasurer 

CHAIRMEN  OF  COMMITTEES 

Luther  Walter Social 

Turner  Foley Devotional 

J.  Wm.  Getzendaner Missionary 

Garfield  Beckstrand Bible  Study 

Lynn  Welge Finance 

Orlo  Slater Lecture  Course 

Harry  Hartman Music 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  CABINET 


OFFICERS 

Helen  Moore President 

Carrie  Lipe /  'ice-President 

Blanche  Chevillon Secretary 

Ruth  Schell Treasurer 

CHAIRMEN  OF  COMMITTEES 

Erna  Dorow Membership 

Carrie  Lipe Missionary 

Ruth  Schell Finance 

Floy  Davidson Devotional 

Hazel  McCrearv Intercollegiate 

Blanche  Cannon '    .       .       .       Social 

Nellie  Botts Bible  Study 
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CHRISTIAN  ORGANIZATIONS 

IE  Christian  spirit  of  Carthage  College  was  lirst  manifest  in  organized  form 
by  the  organization  of  a  student's  Christian  Association.  It  was  on  the 
evening  of  Feb.  10th,  1ST5.  after  a  college  prayer  meeting  that  a  much  dis- 
cussed  plan   was   realized   in   the    formation   of   such   an   organization.     The 

first  officers  of  this  organization   were  J.   M.   Cromer,    President,   and   J.   J.   Elser. 

Secretary.     This  organization  prospered  and  fastened  upon  the  college  a  Christian 

spirit.      A    second    constitution   that   better   fitted   the   needs    of    the    students    was 

drafted  and  adopted  on   Feb.  4th,   ISTfl. 

It  was  on   September  0th,   1SS1,  that  the  constitution  of  the  Y.   M.  C.   A.   was 

read  and  adopted  by  the  local  organization.     From  this  time  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has 

played  no  small   part  in   Carthage  College  activities.     The  first  officers  were  G.  C. 

Geiger.   President;   H.  A.   Spierman,  Vice   President,  and  E.  Lee  Fleck,    Recording 

Secretary. 

The  young  ladies  of  the  college  met  in  devotional  meetings  with  the  men 
until  November  21st,  1S84.  after  which  time  a  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  organized  that 
exists  to-day.  The  first  officers  of  the  Y.  \Y.  C.  A.  were  Miss  Lizzie  Haase.  Da- 
kota City,  Neb.,  President;  Mrs.  C.  B.  Newcomer,  Carthage.  111.,  Secretary,  and 
Mrs.  J.  S.  Maloney,   Polo,   111.,  Treasurer. 

The  aim  of  the  Y.  M.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  of  Carthage  College  has  been  and  is 
to  make  Jesus  Christ  a  reality  to  our  students  and  in  some  measure  to  live  "the 
abundant  lift,"  seeking  to  reach  up  to  and  stoop  down  to  our  fellow  students 
in  the  physical,  intellectual  and  spiritual  realms.  Tho  this  aim  has  not  in  every 
case  been  realized,  yet  we  hope  that  by  the  atmosphere  created  by  the  Christian 
organizations  Carthage  College  has  meant  to  its  students  a  place  where  acquired 
skill  and  ability  may  be  used  and  not  greedily  hoarded  for  the  life  after  college 
days  are  over. 

Both  Associations  have  at  various  periods  in  their  history  flourished  and 
waned,  but  to-day  their  members  stand  for  the  best  that  is  in  the  student  body, 
there  being  eighty-three  per  cent  of  the  men  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  seventy  per 
cent,  of  the  women  in  the  Y.  W.  C.A. 

A  course  extending  through  both  the  Academic  and  Collegiate  departments 
gives  vast  opportunity  for  students  to  acquaint  themselves  with  the  best  that  the 
Bible  has  in  store  for  them.  Besides  this  regular  course  daily  Bible  study  and  the 
morning  watch  are  heartily  commended  by  both   Associations. 

Three  mission  study  classes  dealing  with  the  general  and  specific  aspects  of 
missions  and  arranged  to  suit  various  students  are  conducted  by  each  Association. 
As  a  result  of  the  missionary  interest  manifest  and  following  a  missionary  con- 
ference which  three  of  our  students  attended,  a  Student  Volunteer  Band  of  nine 
members  was  organized  on  the  afternoon  of  February  5th,  1911.  Tho  such  an  or- 
ganization has  existed  in  previous  years  it  had  disbanded  about  four  years  ago. 

An  effort  is  made  to  send  as  many  delegates  as  possible  to  the  summer  Con- 
ferences and  other  Christian  student  gatherings.  Two  delegates  brought  home 
an  interesting  report  and  spirit  from  the  Rochester  Convention.  A  minor  but 
very  important  duty  of  the  Christian  Associations  is  to  provide  a  wholesome  social 
CARTHA^  life  for  the  students.  Tho  all  the  demands  of  social  life  are  not  met  in  this  way, 
the  opening  socials  with  other  occasional  ones,  both  of  which  are  very  informal, 
tend  to  promote  a  truly  social   feeling  among  the  students. 

For  about  nine  years  the  V.  M.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.'s  have  provided  for  the  stu- 
dents and  citizens  a  high  class  lecture  course  that  has  proven  an  intellectual  uplift 
to  all  those  who  have  taken  advantage  of  it.  The  Associations  do  not  wish  to  for- 
ward their  work  at  the  expense  of  any  other  student  activities,  but  to  bring  into 
their  activities  the  Christian  spirit  as  a  guide  to  action  and  to  make  Jesus  Christ 
our  social,   athletic,  intellectual,   and  spiritual  guide. 
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STUDENT  VOLUNTEER  BAND 


AS  mentioned  elsewhere  in  this  volume,  the  Student  Volunteer  Hand 
was  organized  on  the  afternoon  of  February  5th,  1911.  It  grew 
out  of  a  desire  to  manifest  the  missionary  spirit  of  the  college 
in  organized  form.  Eight  students,  with  an  able  adviser  in  our  College 
President.  Dr.  Hoover,  compose  this  organization.  Meetings  on  fresh 
and  interesting  missionary  topics  are  held  everv  two  weeks,  with  an 
occasional  open  meeting,  to  which  the  students  and  friends  especially 
interested  in  missions  are  invited.  A  leader.  .Mr.  Dennis  Swaney.  and 
a  recording  and  corresponding  secretary.  Miss  Xettie  Crane,  compose 
the  officers  of  the  band. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  band  to  produce  a  spirit  that  will  lie  con- 
ducive to  the  greatest  sympathy  toward  missions  in  the  college  as  a 
whole ;  to  assist  the  associations  in  conducting  missionarv  meetings  and 
in  choosing  suitable  mission  study  courses  ;  to  create  an  atmosphere  in 
the  band  that  will  tend  to  strengthen  the  will  of  each  of  its  members  to 
carry  out  his  purpose  of  becoming  a  foreign  missionary. 

Though  this  is  a  young  organization,  we  bespeak  for  it  success  as 
a  factor  in  the  development  of  the  spiritual  life  of  the  college  and  as  a 
stronghold  of  missionary  interest  wherever  Carthage  College  may  shed 
her  influence. 
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Clarence  H.  Hightower 
Our  Post  Graduate  and  Theological  Student 
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GALILEO   LITERARY  SOCIETY 

Founded  1870 

Motto — "Diligentia  in  litteris  ad  astra  agit." 

Color — I 'ink. 

Yells 
De  Kai  eupathaka 
For  Eureka  Delta  Taka, 
Sis,  Room  !     Galileo  ! 

Boom-a-lac-a !     l!oom-a-lac-a ! 
I  !ui  mi!     Boom!     l!ah! 
Galileo!    Galileo! 

Rah!     Rah!     Rah! 
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OFFICERS 

Karr  Parker President 

Esther  Hill /  'ice  President 

Edna  Harper Recording  Secretary 

Sara  Geiger Program  Secretary 

Turner  Foley Critic 

MEMBERS 

Nellie  Botts  Albert   Harris 

Forrest  Botts  Edna  Harper 

Frieda  Berry  Grace  Kunkel 

Blanche  Canm  >n  Arthur  Loomis 

Florence  Craig-  Edward  Martin 

Orville  Craig  Grace  McCormick 

Kitty  Flynn  Gladys  O'Harra 

Adelaide  Ferris  Roswell  O'Harra 

Turner  Foley  Marvell  O'Harra 

Frances  Gibson  Willie  O'Haver 

Sara  Geiger  Earl  Poland 

Flora  Geiger  Karr  Parker 

Esther   Hill  Lucile  Rand 

Ruth  Hartzell  Virgie  Roath 

William  Hill  Stephen  Taylor 

Gertrude  Hunter  Kathryn  Williams 

Katherine  Hill  Hale  Walker 

Robert  Hill  Jasper  Webb 
May  Harris 
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CICERO  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


Founded  1871 

Motto — Xumen  Lumen  est,  Astra  Castra  sunt. 

Color — Light  blue. 

Yells 

Rah !     Rah !     Rah ! 
Re!     Ri!     Ro! 
Tick-tack !     Tick-tack  ! 
Boom!     Cicero! 

(  >n  we  go  !  <  in  we  go  ! 
Who!     Cicero! 

OFFICERS 

James  Xetherv President 

Cora  Life Vice  President 

Nellie  Clark Recording  Secretary 

Ruth  Schell Critic 

MEMBERS 

Letha  Alford  Mabel  Johnson 

Hugh  Barmen  William   Tones 

Harold   Black  Carl  Lawless 

Garfield  Beckstrand  Mary  Lawless 

Martha  Bower  Joseph  Lewis 

Esther  Carlson  Phoebe   Listman 

Carl  Carlin  Cora  Lipe 

Wilbur  Carlin  Carrie   Lipe 

Leonore  Chevillon  Pearl  Martin 

Blanche   Chevilli  in  Helen  Moore 

Mary  Clark  Hazel  McCreary 

Nellie  Clark  Robert  McFarland 

Nettie  Crane  George  Nethery 

Harold  Conrad  James  Nethery 

Ralph  Crosslaml  Minnie  Rosenstengel 

Grace   Davidson  Ona  Rohrbaugh 

Floy  Davidson  Greta  Roasa 

Elizabeth   Dorow  Arthur  Schmidt 

Erna  Dorow  Zelia  Schmidt 

John  Gent  Ruth  Schell 

J.  Wm.  Getzendaner  Dennis  Swaney 

Mark  Getzendaner  Luther    Swane\ 

Harry  W.  Hartman  Orlo  Slater 

Ray  M.  Hartman  Harmon  Snyder 

Ada  Hoover  Inez  Thompson 

Harold  Hendricks  Luther  Walter 

Helen  Huston  Lynn  Welge 

George  Ihnen  Geo.  Windman 

Charlie  Harris 
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PUBLICATIONS 

The  Collegian 

^^rHE  first  issue  of  the  Carthaginian  was  published  in  September, 
if  I  1ST?.  During  the  first  seven  years  of  its  publication  the  editorial 
^■^  staff  consisted  of  both  faculty  and  student  members,  but  in  1S8 1  it 
was  placed  under  complete  student  management.  Beginning  with  the  fall 
of  1892,  it  was  issued  by  the  faculty  for  a  few  years,  but  was  later  placed 
under  student  management,  and  has  so  remained  since,  When  first 
placed  under  student  control,  the  stafif  consisted  of  two  editors  and  two 
business  managers  ;  one  of  each  chosen  by  each  of  our  literary  societies. 
Later,  an  editor-in-chief  was  elected  by  the  inter-society  organization, 
while  the  former  two  editors  became  assistants.  So,  to-day,  the  official 
staff  consists  of  an  editor-in-chief,  two  assistant  editors  and  two  business 
managers.  In  the  year  1892,  the  name  of  the  publication  was  changed 
to  the  Carthage  Collegian. 

During  the  early  years  of  this  publication  the  literary  material 
was  contributed,  almost  wholly,  by  outside  talent,  but  gradually  the 
student  body  began  contributing,  and  to-day  practically  all  of  this  de- 
partment is  composed  of  student  productions,  thus  making  the  Collegian 
truly  representative  of  our  student  in  the  class  room,  as  well  as  outside 
the  class  room. 

The  aim  of  the  Collegian  is  to  give  a  true  picture  of  our  student  life, 
to  present  representative  examples  of  our  literary  work  and  to  further 
the  interests  of  our  college  in  every  possible  manner.  The  Collegian 
is  issued  once  a  month  during  the  school  year.  It  is  attractively  printed, 
interesting;  in  contents,  and  well  edited. 


The  Bulletin 

HE  College  Bulletin  is  an  especially  neat  and  attractive  publication 

issued  by  the  college    bi-monthly.     The  aim  of  the  Bulletin  is  to 

cartha<t;e      ^^       arouse  aiiionsj  the   friends  and  patrons  of  the  school  an   interest 

COLLEGE  D  ... 

and  enthusiasm  for  the  work  of  the  institution  which  the  work  accom- 
56  plisbed  by  her  merits. 

Each  issue  contains  not  only  an  account  of  the  important  happenings 
in  the  college  activities,  but  also  urgent  and  impressive  appeals  to  the 
young  men  and  young  women  of  the  territory  accessible  to  our  college 
to  take  advantage  of  the  unusual  opportunities  which  are  theirs. 
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^[/T  was  at  the  suggestion  of  Airs.  C.  B. 
jll  Newcomer,  who  has  ever  been  re- 
^^  sourceful  in  the  interests  of  the  student 
body  of  Carthage  College,  that  the  Brain  and 
Brawn  Society  came  into  existence.  It  was 
organized  in  1901  by  a  few  representative  stu- 
dents chosen  by  the  faculty,  and  ha--  sine: 
been  the  honor  society  of  the  school. 

The  aim  of  this  society  is  (  1 )  to  encourage 
commendable  college  activities  among  the  stu- 
dents. ( ".' )  to  honor  individual  effort  toward 
honorable  usefulness  in  student  affairs.  (3) 
constantly  to  seek  the  advancement  of  the  in- 
terests of  the  institution,  and  (4)  ever  to  sup- 
port any  policies  or  measures  inaugurated  to 
increase  the  efficiency  of  the  school. 

Since  its  organization  its  ranks  have  b.en 
swelled  to  84  members.  The  conditions  of 
eligibility  to  membership  are: 

( 1)  The  winning  of  any  prize  offered  by  the 
college  or  by  the  Brain  and  Brawn. 

(3)   Editorship  of  the  Collegian. 

(3)  Participation   in   intercollegiate   debate. 

(4)  The  breaking  of  a  college  record  in 
athletics. 

It  holds  an  open  meeting  annually  in  the 
form  of  a  banquet.  It  conducts  during  the 
year : 

(1)  A  general  oratorical  contest  for  all  stu- 
dents. 

(2)  A  short  story  contest. 

(3)  An  interclass  oratorical  contest. 

(  4 )    Intercollegiate    debates — two   or   more. 
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J.  Turner  Foley 
Winner   of   General   Oratorical   Contest 

GENERAL  ORATORICAL  CONTEST 

The  first  general  Oratorical   Contest  took  place  on   Dec.    15,   1910. 
Following"  is  the  program  : 

Piano  Solo — Lorelei Seeling 

Miss  Marcherita  Koch 

Why  the  Irish  Are  as  They  Arc Gertrude  Hunter 

The  Closed  Door Blanche  Chevillon 

An  Indispensable  American  Genius John  Gent 

Is  Prohibition  Rightfully  Regarded  as  a  National  Issue?  .  Nettie  Crane 
A  Need  of  the  Times Turner  Foley 

Piano  Solo — Venetian  Barcarolle Godard 

M  iss  Kitty  Flynn 

Judges  on   Thought  mid  Composition 
Russell  Smith.  Rev.  M.  L.  <  1'Harra,  Judge  D.  E.  Mack,  all  of  Carthage. 

Judges  on  Delivery 

Rev.  E.  P.  Sclmeler,  Miss  Edna  Fox,  of  Quincy,   111.,  and 

\Y.  J.  Fulton,  of  Keokuk,  la. 

The  prize,  a  college  seal  pin.  was  awarded  to  Mr.  Turner  Foley,  who 
delivered  the  oration.  "A  Xeed  of  the  Times." 
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Kathryn  Williams 
Winner  of   Brain   and   Brawn   Story  Contest 


BRAIN  AND  BRAWN  STORY  CONTEST 

The  Brain  and  Brawn  story  contest  closed  Jan.  I,  1911.  The  judges 
on  plot  and  composition  were  1).  11.  Wells  and  J.  \Y.  Williams.  The 
following:  stories  were  entered  : 
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The  Death  of  Tave  Tuck Kathryn  William's 

The  Winning  of  liar  Z Robert  McFarland 

The  Miserere  Wins Blanche  Cannon 

The  Procrastination  of  Papa Lucile  Rand 

Evalyn's  Christmas Ona  Rohrbaugh 

Miss   Kathryn    Williams   won   the  prize  of  a   five-dollar  gold  piece, 
with  the  storv,  "The  Death  of  Lave  Tuck." 
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Harry  VV.   I  l.\u  i  max 
Winner  of  the  Inter-class  Oratorical  Contest 

INTER-CLASS  ORATORICAL  CONTEST 

The  Inter-class  Oratorical  Contest  of  this  year  took  place  April  21, 
1911,  after  the  Crimson  Rambler  was  on  the  press.  Following  is  the 
program  of  last  year's  contest : 

Vocal  Solo — Butterflies Gladys  O'Harra 

The  Measure  of  a  Alan Blanche  Chevillon 

Which  Goal? Carrie  Lipe 

One  of  Our  Men C.  P.  Tranberg 

The  Cry  of  the  Children Ruth  Schell 

Piano  Duet — Jubel  Overture       .       .       .       Anna  Yitzy.  Mary  Herrixg 

The  Sons  of  Martha Harry  Hartman 

In  Preparation  for  the  Era Lor  is  Rupi< 

The  Italian's  Burden Lynx  Welge 

Vocal  Solo — Sword  of  Tarara Carl  Walter 

Awarding  of  Prizes 

Judges  on    Thought  and  Composition 

Geo.  Grassland,  Iowa  City,  la.;  H.  E.  Dornblazer,  Chicago,  111.  ; 

Rev.  T-  Arthur  Hurley,  Crinnell,  la. 

Judges  on  Delivery 

H.  R.  Graham,  Denver,   111.;  Rev.   F.   M.  Lesher.   Mendon,    111.: 

Miss  Mabel  E.  Sevier,  Dallas  City,  111. 

The  prize,  a  $5  gold  piece,  was  won  by  Harry  Hartman  with  the 
oration.  "The  Sons  of  Martha." 
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CARTHAGE-CANTON   DEBATE 

^■THE  Carthage-Canton  debate  was  held  in  Carthage  April  30.  Car- 
iJL  thage  was  represented  by  Messrs.  Karr  Parker.  Wm.  Hill  and 
^■^  Win.  ( ietzendanser.  The  question  was,  "Resolved,  That  the  legis- 
lation of  the  I".  S.  should  be  shaped  toward  the  abandonment  of  a  pro- 
tective tariff."  The  results  of  the  debate  were  not  known  in  time  for 
publication  in  this  book. 


The  1911   Carthage  Canton   Debating  Team 
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The   1910   Heddtxg-Carthace   Debating   Team 


HEDDING-CARTHAGE    DEBATE 

^THE  Hedding-Carthage  debate  was  held  this  year  at  Abingdon  on 
ill  April  1-4,  after  this  book  was  in  the  hands  of  the  printer.  Our 
^■^  representatives  in  last  year's  debate  were  C.  P.  Tranberg,  Louis 
Rupp  and  Lawrence  Huey.  The  debate  was  held  in  Carthage,  April  15, 
1910.  The  question  for  debate  was,  "Resolved,  That  the  commission 
form  of  municipal  government  should  be  adopted  by  all  cities  of  from 
10.000  to  200,000  population."  Carthage  defended  the  affirmative.  The 
judges  were  L.  I!.  Clark,  Elvaston,  111.;  S.  H.  Trego,  BlandinsvilLe,  111., 
and  Prof.  Maynard.  of  Monmouth  College.  The  decision  was  two  in 
favor  of  the  affimative. 
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BRAIN  AND   BRAWN   BANQUET 

NE  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  the  social  functions  afforded  to  the 
students  and  friends  of  the  college  is  the  Brain  and  Brawn  Ban- 
quet, On  the  evening  of  March  seventeenth  the  members  of 
the  organization  gave  their  tenth  annual  banquet  in  the  Christian  church 
parlors.  About  eight-thirty  the  guests  proceeded  to  the  dining  room  and 
there  enjoyed  a  full  evening  of  pleasure. 


© 


ME  X  U 


CARTHACF. 
COLLEGE 

(>4 


OYSTERS  VOL  AU  VENT 
CELERY 

BAKED  CHICKEN  MASHED  POTATOES 

PEAS  EN  T1MBALE 

CRANBERRY  JELLY  SWEET   PICKLES 

HOT  TEA  BISCUITS 

WALDORE   SALAD 
CHEESE  BALLS  SARATOGA  WAFERS 

ICE  CREAM  STRAWBERRIES 

CAKES 

ANGEL  FOOD  BROWN   STONE  FRONT 

COFFEE  CREAM   MINTS 

QS2> 

PROGRAM 
O.  D.  Slater,  Toastmaster 

Greetings Miss  Pearl  Martin 

The  Day  of  Small  Things Prof.   S.  N.  Carpenter 

The  Co-Eds Mr.  Karr  Parker 

Athletics  of  an  Early  Day Judge  J.  Arthur  Baikd 

B.  &  B.  Ideals Mr.  J.  Wm.  Getzendaner 
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FOOTBALL  TEAM 

LINE-UP 

Quarter  Back Edward  Martin 

Full  Back Arthur  Loomis 

Right  Half Willie  O'Haver 

Left  Half Lynn  Welge.  (Capt.) 

Right  End Ray  Hartman 

Right  Tackle Luther  Swaney 

Right  ( ruard Earl  Poland 

Center Llarence  Talbot,  Richards 

Left  Guard George  Ihnen 

Left  Tackle Luther  Walter 

Left  End Wm.  Jones 

SCHEDULE 

Carthage.  27 C.  H.  S.,  0 

Carthage,  0        Christian  L'niversity,  5 

Carthage.  0 G.  C.  B.  C,  3 

Carthage.  6        Illinois  College,  0 

Carthage,  0 G.  C.  B.  C,  20 

Carthape.ll \V.  I.  S.  X.,  22 


A   TOAST 

/^t\  I  1.  the  full  back  bows  to  the  cheering  crowd. 
I  JfJ      And  the  halves,  and  the  quarters,  too, 
^-^       And  the  praise  ascends  to  the  plucky  ends 
Who  fight  for  the  crimson  true; 
But  to  none  so  great  do  I  dedicate 
This  poor  little  verse  of  mine, 
.But  here's  to  those  in  the  fighting  rows. 
To  the  men  who  hold  the  line! 

You  watch  the  game  and  you  all  exclaim  : 

"Just  watch  that  fellow  run  !" 

And  you'll   shout  and   roar  when  the   struggle's  o'er 

That  the  game  was  only  won 

By  the  full  back  pluck  in  the  splendid  buck 

That  carried  him  to  the  goal ; 

But  you  don't  see  fit  to  think  a  bit 

Of  the  man  who  made  the  hole. 


Yes,  the  full  back  has  his  need  of  thanks. 
And  the  quarter  "did  it  all," 
Dd  And  the  halves  are  praised,  and  a  voice  is  raised 

For  the  end  who  got  the  ball ; 
But  now  take  your  cup  and  fill  it  up 
To  the  brim  with  sparkling — wine ; 
A  toast  to  those  in  the  fighting  rows. 
To  the  men  who  held  the  line.  — Adapted. 
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FOOTBALL   REVIEW 

SEASON    1911 

Trf  ROB  ABLY  there  was  never  a  time  since  the  beginning'  of  foot- 
jkl  ball  at  Cartilage  College  that  the  outlook  for  the  football  sea- 
Til  son  was  so  discouraging  as  on  Sept.  1st,  1910.  Not  one  regu- 
lar player  of  last  year's  team  was  out  practicing,  nearly  every  member 
left  College  either  by  graduation  or  other  causes,  in  fact  only  a  few  of 
the  second  team  men  were  back  in  College,  so  we  had  to  start  the  sea- 
son with  an  inexperienced  squad  of  men  who  had  to  begin  right  down 
in  the  A  1!  C  of  football. 

Stuart  Clark  had  been  elected  captain  for  this  year,  but  upon  leav- 
ing, Lynn  Welge  was  elected. 

Welge  proved  a  good  captain,  always  head}-  in  the  game,  and  was 
so  well  liked  that  he  was  re-elected  as  captain  for  the  1911  team. 

On  Oct.  1st  we  played  our  High  School  27  to  0.  On  Oct.  8  Chris- 
tian Lniversitv  won  from  us  after  a  hard  fought  game,  by  a  score  of  5. 
to  0.  On  (Jet.  15,  G.  C.  B.  C.  in  the  last  minute  of  plav  kicked  a  drop 
kick  on  us,  winning  the  game  3  to  0.  Oct.  28  we  took  Old  Blinois  Col- 
lege into  camp  by  a  score  of  6  to  0.  Our  boys  played  a  great  game 
that  day  and  had  we  not  accomplished  another  thing  this  year  the  Illi- 
nois game  was  well  worth  the  work  of  the  season.  On  Nov.  12,  we 
played  our  return  game  with  G.  C.  B.  C.  at  Quincy.  being  beaten  by  a 
score  of  20  to  0,  and  on  Nov.  25  we  were  beaten  at  Macomb  by  W.  I.  S. 
X.  22  to  11.  Neither  of  these  games  were  lost  by  the  poor  play-ing- 
ot any  one  or  two  men,  but  to  rather  the  uneven  playing  of  the  team, 
the  men  at  times  nut  all  playing  together  as  is  so  frequently  the  case 
with  a  new  team. 

The  season  has  passed  with  few  injuries,  none  of  permanent  na- 
ture. True  we  were  beaten  but  a  man  is  never  proven  a  man  until  he 
knows  how  to  take  a  defeat  and  how  to  take  a  victory.  We  believe 
that  we  have  been  bettered  by  this  year's  practice  and  that  the  1911 
team  will  reap  much  benefit  from  this  year's  practice.  Whatever  can 
be  said  of  the  team  this  fall  no  one  can  say  that  they  were  quitters; 
and  now  since  the  season  is  over  is  anyone  regretting  that  he  played 
this  year,  and  are  we  not  glad  that  we  had  a  team  in  1910? 


/gt\H  !  here's  to  the  man  who  won  his  "C" 
1 1 [J      Made  a  bum  grade  in  Chemistry. 
68  ^~^      Here's  to  the  man  who  bluffed  and  lost 

Got  from  the  profs  a  look  of  frost, 
Here's  to  the  man  who's  wild  or  mum 
Ready  to  work  for  business  or  bum. 
Toil  like  a  slave  for  the  varsity. 
Oh  !  here's  to  the  man  who's  won  his  "C." 
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BASKET   BALL   REVIEW 

SEASON    OF   1911 

^f  T  has  onlv  been  a  little  more  than  a  student's  generation  ago. 
^11  when  Basket  Ball  was  introduced  into  our  College.  As  with  all 
^"^  new  games,  it  had  its  difficulties  to  overcome,  and  the  new  game 
had  only  a  tardy  hold  on  the  College  when  the  present  Senior  Class 
entered  as  Freshmen.  In  that  same  year,  with  the  prospects  for  a 
good  team,  with  a  good  schedule  arranged,  and  when  everything 
seemed  to  be  running  smoothly,  a  deep  sorrow  was  thrust  upon  us  by 
the  untimely  death  of  one  of  the  team  in  a  game  with  the  Keokuk 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Basket  Ball  was  abandoned  for  the  remainder  of  that 
year,  and  it  seemed  hard  to  arouse  the  spirit  the  succeeding  year,  but 
little  by  little  our  Basket  Ball  team  has  forged  ahead,  and  this  year  we 
have  had  a  team  unparalleled  in  the  Basket  Ball  history  of  C.  C. 

Our  team  has  won  all  but  one  game  played  on  the  home  floor,  and 
has  played  credibly  when  on  strange  floors.  With  such  men  as  Hart- 
man,  Martin,  Carlin.  Taylor  and  Walter,  it  takes  an  extra  strong  team 
to  defeat  us  on  our  own  floor. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  plaved  with  C.  H.  S.  It  was  then 
that  our  boys  showed  good  form,  defeating  the  H.  S.  by  a  score  of  32 
to  14.  On  Jan.  13,  in  a  fast  game  with  the  LaHarpe  Meteors,  our  boys 
won  their  second  game,  26  to  15.  In  a  game  with  Illinois  College  at 
Jacksonville,  our  boys  went  down  in  defeat,  but  only  after  a  hard  fight, 
and  with  only  a  score  of  28  to  19.  Jan.  30,  with  Parsons,  at  Fairfield. 
Iowa,  our  team  struck  something  that  was  extra  fast,  and  lost  by  a 
score  of  51  to  23.  The  next  night  we  lost  again,  to  Iowa  Wesleyan  29 
to  26.  Shurtleff  on  their  yearly  tour  defeated  our  boys  44  to  22.  This 
was  one  of  the  roughest  games  ever  played  on  our  floor,  and  we  are 
not  surprised  that  we  lost.  W.  I.  S.  X.  played  a  return  game  at  Carth- 
age Feb.  24,  and  even  though  but  three  of  the  regular  team  plaved,  we 
defeated  them  34  to  28. 

Although  we  have  lost  a  large  percent  of  our  games,  we  feel  well 
pleased  over  this  season's  showing.  Our  hardest  games  were  played  on 
strange  floors,  and  under  rather  hard  circumstances. 

SCHEDULE 
Carthage,  22 C.  H.  S.,  14 

Carthage,  26 LaHarpe  Meteors,  15 

Carthage,  19 Illinois  College,  28 

Carthage.  23 Parsons,  51 

Carthage,  26 Iowa  Wesleyan,  29 

Carthage,  32 W.  I.  S.  X.,  38 

Carthage,  22 Shurtleff,  44     carthage 

Carthage,  34 W.  I.  S.  X.,  28      college 

THE    TEAM  69 

Left  Forward Edward  Martin  ^^^^= 

Right  Forward Carl  Carlin  '^Kg^ 

Center Raymond  Hartman  ^*x^ 

Left  Guard Luther  Walter 

Right  Guard Stephen  Taylor 
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The   1910  Track   Squad 


THE    TEAM 

Roswell  O'Harra Sprints 

Earl  Poland Discus 

Willie  O'Haver Pole  vault  and  high  jump 

Stephen  Taylor Mile  and  half  mile 

Jervis  Clark  (  Capt.  | 220  dash,  hammer,  shot 

Stuart  Clark 50.  100.  220  dashes,  broad  jump 

William  Jones High  jump 

Arthur  Schmidt Discus 

Harry  Curts Pole  vault 

Luther  Walter Half  mile 

Luther  Swaney Mile 

Robert  McFarland 440  dash 

Roy  Coleman 220  and  110  hurdles 
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TRACK   REVIEW 

SEASON    OF    1410 

/^r  ARTHAGE  COLLEGE  has  always  been  proud  of  her  track  rec- 
II  ords.    And  again  in  1910  she  has  been  made  happy  by  a  track 

^•"^      career  that  has  not  been  equalled  for  a  number  of  years. 

Winning  two  out  of  three  meets  by  large  margin  is  a  showing 
which  cannot  be  sneered  at.  And  when  we  take  into  consideration, 
that  these  same  schools  have  defeated  us  for  the  last  few  years,  we  are 
doubly  glad  that  our  team  was  able  to  defeat  them. 

The  track  meet  with  W.  I.  S.  N.  on  May  6,  gave  the  Carthage  peo- 
ple an  opportunity  to  see  what  our  team  could  do.  From  the  time  the 
pistol  rang  out  to  start  the  first  dash,  until  the  last  event  was  pulled 
off,  Carthage  was  in  the  lead.  So  well  did  our  boys  handle  the  situa- 
tion that  they  were  able  to  capture  ten  firsts  against  the  opponents 
four. 

On  May  13,  we  met  our  old  rival,  Illinois,  and  turned  the  tables  on 
her.  Illinois  has  always  had  a  fast  team,  and  the  rivalry  between  us 
has  waxed  warm  for  many  years.  With  May  13,  we  began  a  series  of 
victories  which  we  hope  will  continue.    . 

Although  Illinois  had  a  strong  aggregation  and  came  to  Carthage 
with  the  best  of  spirits,  our  bovs  were  also  in  good  trim,  and  captured 
eleven  firsts  to  add  to  their  former  glory. 

This  meet  speaks  for  itself  when  we  learn  that  two  records  were 
broken,  and  others  approached.  The  high  hurdle  record  was  broken 
by  Coleman,  lowering  the  time  to  18  1-5  sec.  Hedgecock  established  a 
new  hammer  record  for  Illinois. 

In  the  William  and  Vashti  team  we  met  a  strong  opponent.  Our 
team  was  handicapped  by  loss  of  sleep,  and  by  the  loss  of  Coleman, 
wlic  was  injured  in  the  baseball  game  the  day  before.  The  meet  was 
fast  in  some  respects  but  far  below  the  Carthage  standard,  showing 
that  our  boys  were  not  in  good  condition. 

The  inter-class  meet  and  the  alumni  meet  were  interesting  and  en- 
joyable.   In  our  indoor  meet  several  records  were  broken. 

SCHEDULE 


72  Carthage,  77>< Illinois  College,  39>4 

Carthage,  41         William  and  Vashti,  7? 

Carthage,  84^ W.  I.  S.  N„  41 '  j 
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CARTHAGE  COLLEGE  RECORDS 

TRACK   AND    FIELD 

50  yard  dash — 5  2-5  sec T.  R.  Helms 

100  yard  dash— 10  1-5  sec J.  C.  Helms 

220  yard  dash— 22  2-5  sec J.  C.  Helms 

440  yard  dash— 56  sec J.  C.  Helms.  B.  L.  Mathis 

880  yard  dash— 2  min.  11  sec T.  R.  Helms 

1  mile  run — 1  min.  56>4  sec.      .    - Stephen  Taylor 

3l/2  mile  run — 23  min.  22  sec O.  D.  Slater 

220  yard  hurdles — 27  3-5  sec C.  A.  Sundberg 

120  yard  high  hurdles — 18  min.  1-5  sec Roy  Coleman 

Shot  put — 38  ft.  8  in Ben  Mathews 

Hammer  throw — 113  ft.  7  in Clyde  Johnson 

Discus  hurl— 107  ft.  8  in A.  E.  Schmidt 

Pole  vault — 10  ft.  \!/4  in Waldo  Williams 

High  jump — 5  ft.  6Tj  in J.  Arthur  Baird 

Broad  jump — 21  ft J.  Arthur  Baird 


INI)  )OR   RECORDS 

20  yard  dash  (men) — 2  4-5  sec C.  A.  Sundberg 

20  yard  dash  (girls) — 3  2-5  sec M.  Frances  Foley 

Shot  put — 32  ft.  2--4  in G.  Clark- 
Pole  vault — 9  ft J.  Wm.  Getzendaner 

Standing  broad  jump — 9  ft.  1  in S.  Clark 

Standing  high  jump — I- ft.  5]2  in S.  Clark 

Girls  running  high  jump — 3  ft.  10  in M.  Frances  Foley 

Running  high  jump — 5  ft.  2  in W.  O'Haver 

20  yard  high  hurdle — 3  3-5  sec G.  Clark 

440  yard  dash — 1  min.  12  sec R.  McFarland 

880  yard  dash — 2  min.  35  1-5  sec Stephen  Taylor 

1  mile  run — 5  min.  32  sec Stephen  Taylor 
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The  1910  Baseball  Team 
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COLLECE 


SCHEDULE 

Carthage.  4 Elliot  B.  C,  4 

Carthage.  4 C.  H.  S.,  3 

Carthage,  1 Shurtlefr,  3 

Carthage,  1 William  and  Vashti,  3 

Carthage,  2        Iowa  Wesleyan,  3 

Carthage.  2 William  and  Vashti,  19 

THE   TEAM 

Catcher R.  Jones 

First  base .     .    Roswold  O'Harra,  Stuart  Clark 

Second  base Edward  Martin  (Capt.) 

Third  base Otis  Wood,  Campbell 

Short  stop Jervis  Clark,  Bell 

Pitcher Willie  O'Haver 

Left  field Lynn  Welge 

Center  field Frank  Campbell.  Coleman 

Right  field Earl  Bell,  B.  Campbell 


74 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


BASEBALL  REVIEW 


W 


SEASON    OF   1910 

'ITH  the  spring  of  1910  came  the  installation  of  another  game 
into  our  athletic  curriculum,  that  of  basehall.  For  several 
years  baseball  was  desired  by  the  students,  but  there  was 
never  enough  impetus  to  carry  the  desire,  until  last  spring'  when  the 
baseball  fans  made  a  protest  for  it,  and  accomplished  their  end. 

Although  Carthage  College  had  no  traditional  baseball  enthusiasm, 
it  did  not  lack  strong  support,  both  from  the  students  and  the  public. 
The  way  in  which  people  stood  by  the  team  shows  that  Carthage,  too, 
has  some  of  the  same  stuff,  of  which  all  Americans  are  made,  and  that 
she  is  not  behind  the  times  when  it  comes  to  playing  that  great  Amer- 
ican game.  Baseball. 

We  began  the  season  greatly  handicapped,  both  in  equipment  and 
experience,  and  for  these  reasons  we  have  a  string  of  defeats  tallied  up 
against  us.  But  our  team  made  a  good  showing  for  the  first  year's 
work,  allowing  only  one  large  score  to  be  piled  up  against  us. 

The  season  was  rather  uneventful.  The  feature  of  every  game  was 
the  twirling  done  by  our  pitcher,  O'Haver.  He  collected  as  many  as 
thirteen  strike-outs  in  one  game,  and  with  strong  support  could  have 
led  our  team  to  victory.  The  season  was  one  of  errors.  Our  batting" 
averaged  better  than  our  opponents',  but  we  allowed  too  many  runs  on 
poor  plays. 

The  Faculty-Senior  game  was  the  farce  of  the  year.  Xo  one 
thought  that  a  professor  could  play  ball,  and  when  the  faculty  team  ap- 
peared on  the  field  arrayed  in  their  new  uniforms,  it  was  a  sporty  sight. 
However,  the  Seniors  soon  found  out  that  the  professors  could  slug 
some,  and  their  play  was  turned  into  work  as  they  chased  the  ball  hot 
from  the  bat.  We  also  found  that  some  of  our  professors  were  great 
sprinters,  and  this  helps  to  account  for  their  large  score,  26  to  13. 
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"C"  MEN 

FOOT  BALL 

^uther  Walter 
Harry  Hartman 
John  Gent 
Turner  Foley 
Lynn  Welge 
George Ihnen 
Earl  Poland 
Arthur  Loomis 

Raymond  Hartman 
Luther  Swaney 
Willie  O'Haver 
William  Jones 
Edward  Martin 

TRACK 

Earl  Poland 
Stephen  Taylor 
Arthur  Schmidt 
Willie  O'Haver 
William  Getzendaner 

STRIPE  MEN 

Stephen  Taylor 

Arthur  Schmidt 
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GIRLS'  BASKET  BALL  REVIEW 

SEASON    OF    1911 


A 


LTl  l(  )UGH  Girls'  Basket  Ball  is  practically  new  in  our  College. 

and  has  been  handicapped  by  the  girls  being-  unable  to  plav 

away  from  home,  our  team  this  season  has  finished  the  year 

without  a  defeat.    This  is  the  second  year  that  our  girls  have  been  able 

to  finish  the  season  undefeated,  and  we  are  justly  proud  of  them. 

Although  we  had  but  two  of  the  old  players  back,  losing  our  for- 
wards, one  center  and  guards,  we  were  fortunate  in  having  four  ex- 
perienced players  in  the  Freshman  class.  Another  great  advantage 
was  a  good  second  team.  And  the  loyalty  with  which  the  girls  prac- 
ticed put  any  other  organization  to  shame.  Nothing  could  keep  them 
from  practice,  and  with  the  able  assistance  of  their  coach.  R.  Hartman, 
they  were  able  to  do  some  good  work. 

In  the  first  game  with  C.  H.  S.  our  girls  showed  their  ability  along 
four  lines.  Handling  the  ball,  throwing  baskets,  guarding  and  keeping 
from  fouling.  The  score.  43  to  0  shows  that  our  girls  were  playing 
together  all  the  time.  Although  this  was  rather  too  much  one-sided 
to  be  interesting,  still  we  were  assured  that  their  success  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  season  was  certain. 

Canton  University  came  to  Carthage  with  a  clear  record,  and  with 
told  and  untold  confidence.  But  after  a  few  minutes  of  play  it  was 
clearly  seen  that  our  girls  had  them  out-classed  at  every  turn.  Canton 
went  home  with  an  almost  clean  record,  for  the  final  score  was  28  to  5 
in  our  favor. 

The  hardest  fought  game  of  the  season  was  with  Dallas  City  H.  S. 
This  team  came  to  Carthage  with  a  great  record,  having  played  several 
games,  with  as  many  victories.  Their  team  work  was  fast,  and  their 
basket  throwing  sure,  and  it  was  not  until  the  last  few  minutes  of  play 
that  we  were  sure  of  victory.  Even  though  the  score  was  a  tie  at 
times,  our  plucky  team  always  took  heart  and  forged  ahead,  to  finish 
the  game  in  a  V-TC-T-O-R-Y  by  three  points,  14  to  11. 

The  last  game  of  the  season,  and  the  most  interesting  from  several 
view  points,  was  played  with  W.  1.  S.  N.  The  good  team  work,  espe- 
cially between  our  centers,  was  a  feature.  One  of  the  Normal  for- 
wards was  a  dexterous  basket  thrower,  and  it  was  dangerous  to  allow 
the  ball  to  get  into  their  territory,  but  our  centers,  with  the  able  assist- 
ance of  the  guards,  kept  it  from  the  danger  line,  only  allowing  five 
baskets.  Both  of  our  forwards  seemed  to  be  in  good  condition,  and 
although  strongly  guarded,  tallied  four  baskets  each.  So  ended  the 
1911  Basket  Ball  season,  with  a  score  of  19  to  12. 

We  are  proud  of  our  girls'  team.  We  feel  that  they  have  won  high 
78  honors  for  old  C.  C.    Every  team  that  has  come  to  play  them  has  gone 

=  away  feeling  that  our  girls  were  square  and  lady-like,  and  these  are  the 
'.;.,  j  '■'.  highest  honors  that  can  be  bestowed  on  any  team.  We  are  sorry  that 
they  have  not  been  able  to  display  their  ability  on  friendly  floors,  and 
we  hope  that  in  the  near  future,  the}'  will  be  allowed  to  visit  other 
schools  and  win  laurels  awav  from  home. 
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OUR  COACH 


01 


HERE      are      "Men"      and 
"Men"  in  this  world.  Some 
with  whom  we  love  to  as- 
sociate, some  worth  knowing",  and 
still  others  with  whom  we  do  not 
wish  to  become  acquainted. 

In  the  history  of  Old  C.  C.  we 
have  had  at  the  head  of  our  ath- 
letics some  of  the  very  best  men 
prominent  in  that  profession.  Hut 
the  students  who  have  attended 
this  school  for  the  last  four  years, 
have  had  as  one  of  their  greatest 
assets  the  association  with  a  man 
i-f  such  sterling  character,  intre- 
pid honesty,  and  untiring  sports- 
manlike efforts,  as  those  pos- 
sessed by  our  coach,  J.  Arthur 
Baird. 

The  life  of  "Our  Coach"  has 
been  the  proof  of  the  old  adage, 
"You  can  not  keep  a  good  man  down."  In  his  early  school  life  he  pos- 
sessed that  faculty  of  forging  ahead,  and  attaining  the  highest.  His 
life  at  Carthage  College  shows  his  undaunted  courage,  and  "bull  dog" 
perseverance.  Although  winning  many  laurels  for  his  Alma  Mater  on 
the  athletic  field,  he  still  was  an  enthusiastic  student. 

While  completing  his  professional  education  at  the  Northwestern 
Law  School,  he  again  demonstrated  his  ability  in  athletics,  having  a 
position  on  every  varsity  team  the  University  sent  out,  and  breaking 
such  records  as  shot  put,  discus  hurl  and  the  hammer  throw  which 
he  still  holds. 

Coming  to  C.  C.  in  the  winter  of  1907,  he  quickly  saw  the  need  of 
organization  and  system,  which  were  inaugurated  in  due  season,  and 
since  that  time  there  has  been  a  steady  climb  in  our  athletics.  By  his 
fairness  and  his  winning-  personality,  he  soon  wen  his  way  into  the 
hearts  of  all  the  students,  and  has  been  most  highly  respected  and 
loved  by  them  through  his  four  years  of  work  here. 

Last  fall  when  our  coach  made  known  his  intention  of  running"  for 
county  judge  on  a  ticket  with  a  minority  of  five  hundred  votes,  we  felt 
glad  that  he  was  not  on  the  ticket  that  was  almost  inevitable  to  win, 
for  we  knew  that  if  he  won  it  would  be  only  a  matter  of  time  until  he 
must  sever  his  connections  with  the  College.  But  when  the  official  re- 
port was  known,  Our  Coach,  by  fair  means  had  won.  We  feel  proud 
of  him,  and  wish  him  every  success  that  a  loyal  student  body  can,  still 
we  feel  his  loss  greatly,  and  when  he  severs  all  connection  with  our 
College  it  will  be  a  long  regretted  day.  Although  he  will  leave  us  our 
fond  remembrances  of  his  manliness  will  hold  a  warm  place  in  our 
hearts. 
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A  FABLE 


NCE  upon  a  time  a  certain  student  entered  Carthage  College.  He  was 
not  by  any  means  a  rich  boy  but  he  had  plenty  of  ability  and  ambi- 
tion. Yes,  he  had  played  football  and  knew  the  game,  he  had  been  a 
winner  in  track  and  even  otherwise  a  genial  good  fellow.  The  coach 
got  after  him  and  finally  prevailed  on  him  to  come  out  and  work  for  the  var- 
sity. He  came  out  in  more  ways  than  one.  Whenever  a  costly  loss  was  made 
it  was  he  that  made  it  up  with  a  good  gain.  He  was  the  pride  of  the  team, 
the  terror  of  the  scrubs  and  the  marked  man  of  the  opponents.  The  crowds  on 
the  sidelines  sang  songs  in  his  honor — he  was  their  hero.  So  the  season  ended 
and  the  manager  figured  up  his  expenses.  He  was  in  the  hole.  With  right 
good  will  he  hastened  around  and  got  up  a  paper  to  defray  the  deficit.  "No,  it 
won't  be  more  than  a  dollar  and  not  that  much  if  I  can  get  enough  to  sign  it," 
he  confided  to  our  hero.  Our  hero  paid  the  dollar.  He  was  awarded  his  "C" 
and  finally  got  it.  He  then  dug  down  and  bought  himself  a  sweater  to  sew 
it  on. 

The  next  spring  he  came  out  for  track  and  made  good.  Everybody  ad- 
mired his  graceful  ease.  He  earned  his  letter  but  never  got  it  till  he  bought  it 
himself.  He  sewed  it  to  a  cheap  jersey  that  he  bought  at  a  damage  sale  and 
thus  reaped  his  reward.  Nevertheless  his  loyalty  never  waned.  When  no- 
body came  out  to  see  the  meets  how  could  the  association  buy  sweaters  like 
other  schools  did.  Nevertheless  he  signed  in  feverish  haste  the  petition  for 
the  athletic  fee.     However,  it  was  useless. 

For  some  reason  or  other  it  came  to  pass  that  he  came  back  the  next  year. 
He  won  out  in  the  oratorical  contest.  The  prize  was  five  dollars.  In  order 
that  it  might  look  well  to  the  audience  they  wished  to  present  him  with  a  gold 
piece.  He  had  one  and  loaned  it  to  them  for  the  occasion.  The3r  never  got 
money  enough  to  repay  the  loan,  at  any  rate  he  got  the  prize. 

He  was  rapidly  becoming  one  of  the  most  popular  young  men  of  the 
school,  so  in  order  to  show  their  appreciation  of  him  they  elected  him  to  the 
honor  of  business  manager  of  the  "Collegian."  He  set  about  his  work.  With 
a  right  good  will  he  was  glad  to  accommodate  all  the  business  men  who  were 
"delighted"  to  take  space  in  his  paper.  He  went  in  the  "hole",  as  they  always 
do.  and  didn't  feel  as  though  he  should  bother  the  societies,  so  paid  it  him- 
self. Here  was'a  man  to  be  prized,  so  every  one  congratulated  him  on  his  suc- 
cessful management  of  the  paper. 

The  next  year  he  went  to  Canton  to  debate.  He  bought  a  new  suit  for  the 
occasion,  besides  paying  for  some  reference  books  and  part  of  his  expenses. 
Of  course  he  won  and  the  old  college  pealed  out  the  glad  tidings.  Everyone 
smiled  at  him  now.  That  week  he  began  clerking  in  a  store  during  spare  hours 
college  to  make  up  for  his  debate  expenses.  In  appreciation  for  his  noble  work  in 
honor  of  the  college  he  was  elected  a  member  of  the  Brain  and  Brawn. 

In  his  senior  year  he  balked.  Yes,  it  was  a  straight  out  and  out  balk. 
People  were  aghast,  they  couldn't  understand,  but  he  did.  He  knew  that  they 
knew  that  he  knew  that  he  had  ability  but  he  saw  the  other  side  too — they 
didn't. 

MORAL ? . 
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SOCIETY  AND  SOLITUDE 

AN  is  truly  a  social  creature ;  his  social  instinct  manifests  itself 
in  the  cradle,  develops  with  age  and  is  only  destroyed  with 
death.  It  is  a  divinely  appointed  gift  which,  if  left  to  itself 
may  lead  to  the  lowest  paths  of  infamy  and  crime;  but  which,  if  care- 
fully cultivated  will  be  of  great  benefit  in  the  accumulation  of  knowl- 
edge and  the  enjoyment  of  pleasure,  and  will  prove  a  blessing  to  man- 
kind.    It  is  a  duty  man  owes  to  himself  to  mingle  with  his  fellow-men. 

The  man  of  influence  is  a  man  of  society  unless  genius  alone  draws 
the  admiration  of  the  masses,  and  such  men  are  few  in  the  legends  of 
the  past.  He  who  can  find  time  for  the  joys  and  the  sorrows  of  oth- 
ers will  not  be  excluded  from  the  hearts  of  his  fellow-creatures. 

Not  only  in  man  does  the  social  instinct  manifest  itself.  We  find 
it  throughout  nature.  Harmony  is  the  great  law  of  the  universe. 
Goethe  has  beautifully  said:  "All  weaves  itself  into  a  whole,  one  in 
the  other  works  and  lives."  In  flocks  the  birds  make  their  annual 
journeys;  in  herds  the  cattle  graze  upon  the  hill-sides;  the  brooklet 
lightly  flows  over  its  pebbly  bed,  laughingly  greets  its  companion,  and 
together  they  press  onward,  down  hillside,  through  valley,  bounding 
on  to  join  the  rushing  river.  The  interwoven  branches  of  the  forest, 
the  neighboring-  blades  of  grass  all  seem  to  convince  us  that  society 
is  predominant.  The  zephyrs  wooingly  lull  the  soul  to  calm  and 
peace. 

Ah  — 

"There  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods, 

There  is  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore. 
There  is  society  where  none  intrudes 

By  the  deep  sea,  and  music  in  its  roar." 

But  much  that  appears  to  be  society  is  only  solitude.  The  leaves 
and  branches  of  the  forest  trees  mingle,  yet  how  lonely  is  the  forest ; 
the  corals  build  the  watery  citadels,  yet  each  coral  lives  in  its  own  se- 
cluded cell.  In  the  great  universe  of  nature  no  two  atoms  actuallv 
touch  each  other.  We  learn  that  there  is  no  isolated  matter  but  where 
is  there  any  in  union? 

Many  an  individual  lives  in  the  midst  of  societv  vet  is  not  of  it ;      carthace 

COLIFOF 

mere  bodily  presence  is  not  companionship.     Numbers  do  not  consti- 

tute  society.     Companionship  of  feeling,  unity  of  purpose,  a  reaction  81 

of  thought  and  sentiment — this  is  society.    With  such  a  standard  how 
much  of  the  supposed  friendship  becomes  absolute  separation.     Hu-      ^|pF^ 
man  lives  touch  each  other  yet  are  as  distant  as  the  stars.     Uncom- 
municated  thought,  untold  struggles,  deep  yearnings,  fond  hopes  oc- 
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cupy  the  most  secluded  recesses  of  every  heart.  All  that  is  revealed 
is  only  the  droppings  of  the  great  wheel,  the  stream  itself  flows  on  to 
eternity. 

But  since  there  is  so  much  solitude  we  may  inquire  as  to  its  utility. 
Thinking  and  acting — that  is  life.  Society  is  the  place  to  act.  solitude 
to  think.  The  mind  has  ever  made  its  greatest  achievements  alone, 
away  from  the  crowd.  Here  has  the  poet  mused;  here  have  the  phil- 
osophers thought.  Men  of  genius  have  ever  been  lovers  of  seclusion. 
Society  is  blest  by  the  reflection  of  solitude. 

Man  does  not  come  forth  from  his  retirement  a  selfish,  disinter- 
ested being,  to  send  a  chill  wherever  he  goes,  but,  having  noticed  the 
workings  of  society,  its  needs,  from  his  secluded  point  of  observation, 
is  prepared  to  meet  its  demands  and  alleviate  its  needs.  He  comes  to 
his  work  with  a  mind  rich  in  tin  night  and  reflection,  with  an  earnest 
zeal  to  bless  humanity. 

That  solitude  is  of  greater  importance  than  society  we  do  not 
claim.  Ilnth  are  essential.  He  who  excludes  himself  from  the  com- 
panionship of  others,  denies  himself  of  so  much  comfort  and  happi- 
ness.    Wordsworth  has  well  said  : 

"There  is  a  comfort  in  the  strength  of  love, 
'Twill  make  a  thing  endurable  which  else 
Would  break  my  heart." 

But  he  who  finds  himself  the  tool  of  societv.  who  is  ever  found  in 
the  great  current,  rushing  where  it  rushes,  knowing  not  whether  it 
ends  in  a  placid  lake  or  some  wild  Xiagara.  is  only  a  straw  in  the  grasp 
i  if  the  tempest. 

Solitude  is  the  place  to  plan;  society  the  place  to  develop  plans. 
He  who  would  conquer  in  life's  strug'gle  must  plan  and  fight  many 
battles  alone;  must  acquire  with  toil  "that  most  useful,  most  practical 
of  all  knowledge,  how  to  live  and  act  well  and  wisely." 

A.  K.  R„  '87. 
From  the  Carthaginian  of  Nov.  '86. 
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A   SOPH'MORE   MEMORY 

^JTHERE  are  small  cellars  and  large  cellars;  dark  cellars  and  light 
l|L  cellars  and  interesting  cellars  and  uninteresting  cellars.  Some 
^"^  perhaps  we  would  not  care  to  enter  but  not  all  are  such.  I  have 
in  mind  one  which  is  dear,  I  am  sure,  to  many  at  the  present  time,  be- 
cause of  the  many  pleasant  hours  spent  there.  Owing'  to  the  fact  that 
one  day  is  but  the  repetition  of  the  one  before.  I'll  not  speak  of  any 
particular  day,  but  one  as  it  should  happen  at  any  time. 

In  September,  when  the  student  returns  to  once  more  take  up  his 
work  as  a  Sophomore,  he  squints  at  the  catalogue  and  exclaims.  "Do 
I  have  to  take  Chemistry?"  When  assured  of  the  fact  some  are  heard 
to  moan  in  utter  dispair.  They  have  heard  somewhere  of  H2S,  CI, 
and  CS2.  and  visions  of  fainting  spells  and  explosions  float  before 
them.  But  it  makes  no  difference, — they  pass  on  to  the  realization  of 
such  speculations. 

While  others, — well  they  look  forward  to  the  pleasure  to  be  de- 
rived: to  the  two-hour  lab.  periods:  to  the  fudge  and  creamed  lobsters 
and  shrimps  obtained  from  the  zoology  class  and  to  the  gossip  and 
chattering.     To  them  it  is  one  joyous  picnic. 

The  diligent  student  is  impatient  for  the  door  to  open  and  if  pos- 
sible persuades  the  janitor  to  open  it;  some  find  it  necessary  to  remain 
away  half  of  the  period;  others  come  not  at  all.  To  some  their  note 
book  is  their  pride,  and  will  long  be  cherished.  Cithers  hardly  know 
what  one  is. 

The  chemist,  for  that  is  what  we  must  call  him  now.  dons  his  apron 
or  jeans  as  the  case  may  be.  and  is  ready  for  work.  Early  in  the  year, 
when  he  can  still  count  his  explosions,  broken  test-tubes,  cut  fingers 
and  precipitates,  he  is  quite  timid  and  with  care  pours  H2C)  over 
NaCl.  Later  he  would  bravely  mix  clorine  and  nitrogen  and  touch  it 
off  with  a  feather — if  he  dared. 

He  rather  enjoys  mixing  FeS  and  HC1  but  she  next  to  him  savs 
that  it  reminds  her  of  attempting  to  bake  a  cake  with  eggs  supposed 
to  be  fresh — and  were  not. 

On  all  sides,  one  hears  exclamations  of  surprise  and  wonder  such 
as,  "Oh  ain't  this  purttv,"  or  "ain't  this  like  vours?''  "Mine  wasn't 
quite  so  dark."  "I  don't  believe  yours  is  right."  "Say,  did  you  git  a 
precipitate?"  From  the  middle  table  come,  "Gee,  this  is  hot."  "Oh.  I 
cut  my  ringer  nearly  off!"  "Look  at  my  hands.  How  will  1  ever  get 
those  yellow  stains  off?  I  believe  it's  nitric  acid."  or  perhaps,  "just 
look  at  this  hole  in  my  skirt,"  we  hear  from  a  girl  who  neglected  to 
put  on  her  apri  in. 

BANG!     We  hear  the  rattle  of  glass,  and  screaming'  and  see  the 
stopping  of  ears  and  holding  of — heads,  and — oh,  someone  has  had  an      college 
explosion.     What  caused  it?     Only  tried    to  light    up  the    hydrogen 
generator,  that's  all.    How  much  do  such  explosions  cost,  do  you  ask?  S3 

Only  a  couple  of  flasks,  two  fingers  and  an  ear,  perhaps. 

After  several  hours  of  such  pleasure  and  recreation,  we  turn  our      ^Bl?l 
faces  to  the  recitation  room.     We  can  usually  tell  by  the  expression  ™^ 

depicted  on  the  faces  whether  the  student  is  ill  or  well  prepared,  or 
whether  he  has  some  startling  new  discovery  to  unfold. 


CARTHAGE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


We  hear,  ''I  recited  last  time.  I  hardly  think  that  he  will  call  on 
me  to-day,"  or  "Gee !  I  hope  he  calls  on  me  first  as  I  haven't  studied 
all  the  lesson."  But  alas!  sometimes  their  hopes  are  blighted  and  the 
student  thus  afflicted  feels  quite  a  discomforture  creeping  over  him. 
The  cold  sweat  appears  in  huge  drops,  the  feet  shuffle  and  we  hear, 
"I'm  not  prepared,  Professor,"  or  better,  "I  don't  understand  that  at 
all."  Perhaps  the  question  was  based  on  the  Molecular  hypothesis  or 
the  periodic  system  and  we  can  well  sympathize  with  the  victim  of 
such  a  question. 

The  time  passes  on.  perhaps  now  and  then  a  restless  boy  is  re- 
quested to  leave  the  room  or  some  giggling  girl  to  be  quiet.  When — 
ting  a  ling — the  bell  sounds  and  we  reach  for  our  books,  eager  for  the 
assignment  of  the  next  lesson,  and  then  we  pass  out.  having  enjoyed 
a  pleasant  half-day  indeed.  H.  W.  H.,  '11. 
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WAS  HE  HOMESICK? 


$ 


fc.  sits  upon  the  rocking  chair. 

With  far  and  steady  fixed  look. 
His  head  of  black  disheveled  hair 
Is  bending  o'er  a  student's  book. 


His  silent  hand  turns  not  a  page, 

His  half  closed  hands  see  not  the  lines 

Nor  yet  the  picture,  dimmed  by  age, 
That  still  with  noble  genius  shines. 

The  painting  is  a  masterpiece, 
Portrayed  well  a  fireside  scene; 

It  does  our  Hero's  grief  increase. 
And  tears  begin  his  eyes  to  clean. 

In  heart  he  longs  for  one  true  friend, 
And  all  day  long,  in  work  or  play, 

Sweet-scented  visions  him  attend, 
Of  those  true  friends  so  far  away. 

His  chum,  a  jolly  little  lad, 

Tries  every  way  a  smile  to  win. 

But  Hero's  face  grows  yet  more  sad, 
While  on  his  breast  he  lays  his  chin. 

Xot  always  does  he  sit  and  stare, 

But  sometimes  walks  the  noisy  floor, 

And  with  that  sad  and  dreamy  air 
He  seems  to  look  beyond  the  door. 

In  sighs  he  moves  his  troubled  breast; 

He  shows  much  absent-mindedness; 
Both  here  and  there  he's  ne'er  at  rest; 

His  life  seems  one  of  woefulness. 


fgjg^'  What  can  it  be  that  makes  him  thus. 

That  seems  to  take  his  consciousness, 
So  very  sad  compared  with  us, 

Is  that  what  you  call  "homesickness?" 

—By  PREXY,  1895. 
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REALIZATION 


'Tff  T  was  one  of  those  hazy  evenings  following  a  genuine  western 
^1  rain.  The  wind  had  laid  late  in  the  afternoon,  leaving  the  at- 
^-^  mosphere  cool  and  invigorating;  and  for  young  blood  the  temp- 
tation for  a  canter  was  too  great  to  be  overcome. 

May  Potter  had  moved  from  the  far  east  when  a  very  young  girl 
and  had  been  reared  upon  the  western  frontier,  which  knows  no  fear, 
no  selfishness,  no  formality.  Her  life  had  been  an  eventful  one ;  with 
no  neighbors  to  molest,  no  children  for  playmates,  no  social  whims  to 
overcome,  and  a  father  and  mother  who  felt  for  the  loneliness  of  their 
daughter,  May  was  lord  of  all  she  surveyed  and  did  everything  from 
breaking  a  broncho  to  rounding  up  a  herd  of  cattle  and  branding  them. 
Oft  times  her  little  hands  had  used  the  lariet  more  skillfully  than  those 
of  the  men.  And  as  a  child  she  was  constantly  in  the  saddle  winning 
the  praise  of  the  rough  yet  tender-hearted  cowboys. 

As  she  left  the  house  that  evening,  with  whip  in  hand,  a  coyote  in 
the  distance  burdened  the  air  with  his  uncanny  howl,  sending  the 
blood  coursing  through  her  body  and  bringing  that  exhilarating  feel- 
ing which  is  known  only  to  those  who  live  in  an  unsettled  country. 
She  threw  a  kiss  to  her  mother  in  the  door-way,  as  she  left  the  vard 
and  putting  the  steel  gently  to  her  pony,  she  struck  off  at  a  smart  gal- 
lop towards  the  little  settlement  some  miles  distant.  She  rode  along 
an  unfenced,  sparcely  settled  road.  The  balmy  air  softly  patted  her  on 
the  cheeks  and  caught  her  hair,  waving  it  in  long  tresses  behind.  Here 
and  there  a  sage  hen  broke  the  rhythmic  beat  of  the  pony's  hoofs  as  it 
flopped  away  in  the  twilight.  In  the  distance  the  cattle  stood  silhouet- 
ted against  the  sky  like  grim  spectors,  while  the  distant  cry  of  the 
night  hawk  and  the  occasional  wail  of  a  wild  cat  made  the  scene 
ghostly. 

As  the  lights  of  the  village  grew  brighter  Mav  drew  in  her  pony 
and  rode  leisurely  up  to  the  postoffice.  The  mail  train  had  just  passed 
and  left  a  scant  sack  of  mail  which  was  being  distributed.  The  store 
was  crowded  with  hilarious  girls  and  boistrous  men.  As  Mav  entered 
she  noticed  two  well-groomed  strangers,  men  not  wearing  the  broad 
sombrero,  the  buck-skins  and  the  cruel  spurs  of  the  westerner.  They 
too  were  enjoying  themselves.  All  the  eyes  of  the  crowd  were  turned 
in  their  direction.  Xo  sooner  had  she  come  into  the  light  than  several 
men  rushed  forward  to  grasp  her  hand.  The  last  of  these  held  it  longer 
than  was  necessarv  and  stooping  over,  whispered  something  to  her. 
Her  coal  black  eyes  Hashed  fire  and,  withdrawing  her  hand,  she 
answered  coldly,  "I  will."  The  next  moment  she  was  introduced  to 
George  Warner,  one  of  the  strangers  whom  she  found  very  interesting. 
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George's  companion  standing  nearby  viewed  her  critically  and 
marvelled  at  her  beauty.  Never  had  he  seen  such  a  pretty  creature. 
"The  west  alone  could  hold  such  a  charm  ;"  he  thought.  She  was  erect, 
graceful  at  every  move.  Her  glossy  black  hair,  although  somewhat 
disheveled  by  the  wind,  hung  in  flowing  curls  about  her  bare,  slender 
neck.  He  was  fascinated  with  her  black,  sparkling  eyes,  her  rosy 
cheeks,  her  noble  chin,  her  tempting  lips  and  the  devilish  toss  of  her 
head.  I  le  noticed  her  perfect  riding  habit  consisting  of  a  white  blouse, 
short  buckskin  skirt,  long  boots  to  match  and  silver  spurs.  Twice  he 
was  asked  the  same  question  which  he  did  not  seem  to  understand  and 
then,  begging  the  lady's  pardon,  moved  over  to  the  side  of  his  friend. 

The  mail  distributed  the  merrv  party  broke  up  and  May  was  alone 
with  her  newly  acquired  friend,  Leo  Kronkite.  He  asked  her  some- 
thing to  which  she  nodded  assent,  and  they  moved  out  of  the  store  into 
the  light  of  a  full  western  moon  which  knows  no  equal  for  brilliancy 
and  splendor.  Going  to  the  hitch  rack,  he  held  her  mount  ;  then  taking 
the  black  horse  tied  next,  they  galloped  off  across  the  prairie.  Noth- 
ing broke  the  rythmical  hoof  beats  of  their  ponies,  and  they  chattered 
gaily  as  mile  after  mile  quickly  passed  by.  Suddenly  May  saw  a  figure 
silhouetted  against  the  western  horizon.  Its  shape  much  resembled 
the  headless  horseman  of  which  she  had  read.  In  a  flash  she  under- 
stood but  showed  no  sig'n  of  fear  nor  did  she  tell  her  friend.  It  fol- 
lowed abreast  of  them  till  her  home  appeared  and  then  it  was  lost  to 
view.  Reaching  home  she  gave  her  western  vodel,  to  assure  her  par- 
ents that  it  was  she.  Immediately  her  father  came  out  and  addressed 
the  young  man,  saying,  "Biglow.  quite  a  spell  of  rain  we  had.  thought 
we  were  going  to  move  again,  but—-" 

"Father."  interrupted  May.  "I  wish  you  to  meet  Mr.  Kronkite,  late 
from  Harvard.  He  just  came  this  evening  to  investigate  the  /.ill 
range.  Give  me  your  coat  and  hat  and  entertain  Mr.  Kronkite  until  1 
return.     1   want  to  ride  up  the  road  for  a  mile." 

"May,  dear,"  said  Mr.  Potter,  "is  there  anything  wrong?" 

Having'  already  donned  the  masculine  attire,  she  struck  her  pony  a 
sharp  cut,  and  without  replying,  galloped  swiftly  away.  Hardly  had 
she  covered  half  a  mile  until  hoof  beats  sounded  in  her  ears.  She 
spurred  her  horse  to  a  run  and  was  followed  by  a  mounted  horseman. 
A  race  ensued  for  a  few  minutes  but  the  larger  horse  crept  closer  and 
carthage      Ala}-  heard  a  familiar  voice  say,  "You  villain,  repent  what  you  have 

COM    FT  F 

done  or  look  down  this  muzzle.    If  you  don't  know  I  can  tell  you  now 
86  that  I  love  th — "    A  ripple  of  laughter  floated  over  the  evening  air. 

"Why — M — why — May,"  stammered  Biglow.    Then  the  two  horses 
^w^r         rubbed  sides  and  in  the  silence  that  followed  a  snake  crossed  the  road 
and  rattled  warningly.  J.  \V.  G,  '11. 
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FACES  I  SEE  IN  MY  DREAMS 


^ii  DOZE  in  my  old  easy  chair. 

.Jl|         And  dream  of  the  years  long-  gone  by, 

When  I  was  still  youthful  and  fair, 
And  never  a  sorrow  came  nigh. 
I  live  o'er  the  old  days  again, 
And  often  upon  me  there  gleams 
A  vision  of  friends  I  loved  then. 
Whose  faces  I  see  in  my  dreams. 

There  wanders  beside  me  once  more. 

The  one  above  others  most  dear ; 
Wee  forms  flit  about  as  of  yore. 

And  sweet,  childish  voices  1  hear. 
And  oft  in  the  gathering  night. 

My  mother's  loved  countenance  beams, 
Ah.  never  was  lovelier  sight 

Than  this  which  I  see  in  my  dreams. 

Sweet  dreams  full  of  purest  delight. 

Oft  visit  my  slumbers  I  pray  ! 
And  so  shall  the  darkness  of  night 

Be  brighter  than  brightness  of  day. 
Full  many  a  countenance  fair 

And  holy  and  beautiful  seems ; 
But  never  a  face  can  compare 

With  faces  I  see  in  my  dreams. 

—Emma  Bell,  C.  C,  '07. 
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THE  SENIORS'  SURPRISE 

♦  ^'TjfT  AYE  you  ever  met  a  girl  just  like  Margaret  Crandell — a  girl 
TJEJ  who  was  so  charming,  so  absolutely,  thoroughly  charming 
\  and  so  popular  from  her  first  day  in  the  Freshman  class  to 
the  day  of  her  graduation?  Do  you  remember  the  way  she  had  of 
coming  out  of  all  her  difficulties  with  victory  on  her  banners  and  of 
getting  the  good-will  of  the  matrons  and  the  admiration  of — the  Fac- 
ulty?   Or  did  you  ever  hear  the  story  of  our  Senior  banquet?" 

"Well,  1  know  she  could  walk  straight  into  a  fellow's  heart  and 
create  a  fearful  uproar  even  if  he  was  only  a  Soph.  But  after  I  had 
to  leave  school.  I  was  too  busy  looking  after  the  office  to  keep  up  my 
interest  in  my  class.  You  know  my  father's  sudden  death  left  busi- 
ness in  a  tangle  and  then — O  well,  I  guess  my  hit  with  her  had  about 
the  powerful  force  of  a  gnat's  muscle.     But,  by  George,  Bob,  I'm  glad 

to  run  across  someone  who  can  tell  me  all  about  old  times  at  A 

College  and  so  let's  hear  about  Margaret  and  the  banquet  or  any  old 

thing  that  concerns  A .     It  surely  does  seem  good  to  get  away 

from  the  grind  at  the  office  and  back  to  those  good  old  days." 

Bob  settled  himself  comfortably  in  the  easiest  chair  and,  gazing 
meditatively  at  his  friend  through  the  dreamv,  blue  haze  from  his  ex- 
cellent cigar,  finally  began  his  story.  He  recalled  the  escapades  of 
giddy,  green  Freshman  days  in  all  of  which  Margaret  was  a  leader. 
They  spoke  of  the  wisdom  they  thought  they  had  acquired  when  they 
occupied  Sophomore  benches  in  chapel,  but  from  the  middle  of  the 
year.  Bob  had  to  tell  the  story  alone. 

"In  the  first  few  days  of  our  Junior  year  someone  discovered  that 
Margaret  was  taking  a  lot  of  philosophy  and  psychology  and  such  in- 
teresting stuff.  When  we  asked  her  why,  she  said,  'Some  day  you 
will  hear  of  Margaret  Crandell,  Ph.  D.,  who  performs  such  wonderful 
experiments  and  writes  such  interesting  works  on  the  workings  of 
man's  mind.'  I  heard  her  roommate  say  that  more  likely  she  was  in- 
tending to  capture  Professor  Johnstone's  heart  as  he  was  about  the 
only  man  on  the  campus  who  had  not  fallen  a  victim  to  her  charms." 

"Johnstone,  that  old  fossil?     Why  he  was    all  head — he  hadn't  a 
carthage      ]leart  i     I  remember  once  Margaret  said  that  in  some  pre-historic  a°;e 

COLLEGE  .  .it  i     ■        ,         i  i 

-      he  had  taken  his  bachelor  s  degree  and  it  had  rendered  him  forever 
88  immune  to  feminine  wiles.      I  can  just    imagine    Margaret — O  no,  I 

can't  and  neither  can  you.  Bob,"  and  the  young  fellow  laughed  hearti- 
ly as  he  pictured  to  himself  the  near-sighted  "fossil"  with  the  queer 
glasses  who  was  always  seen  poring  over  a  book  and  who  blushed 
violently  if  a  young  lady  spoke  to  him ;  and  then  Margaret,  the  ath- 
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letic,  vivacious,  fun-loving  girl  who  avoided  the  fatal  study  hour  as 
much  as  possible — how  could  these  two  have  any  interest  in  common? 

*'You  remember,  Phil."  continued  Bob,  "Margaret  always  got 
grades  that  the  rest  of  us  worked  for  by  simply  smiling  her  way 
through  classes  and  appearing  to  be  busily  taking  notes  when  she 
really  was  writing  a  new  recipe  which  she  would  try  that  evening  on 
some  unsophisticated  youth  who  would  imagine  he  was  being  served 
with  nectar  and  ambrosia.  Xo  Professor  would  be  so  cruel  as  to  call 
on  a  maiden  so  intent  on  catching  every  precious  iota  of  knowledge 
that  he  uttered.  But  in  that  philosophy  class,  in  fact  in  all  of  John- 
stone's classes,  Margaret  was  on  the  front  row,  the  'Amen'  corner,  you 
know,  drinking  it  all  in.  And  she  worked  so  hard  over  her  notebook, 
which  we  christened  'Maragaret's  lamb'  since  it  was  always  with  her 
even  on  the  tennis  court,  that  we  couldn't  help  wondering  about  it. 
some  of  us  who  were — well,  interested.  Whenever  the  'lamb1  was 
mentioned  Margaret  would  assure  us  it  was  so  carefully  tended  in  or- 
der that  she  might  get  an  A  to  report  to  her  fund  but  dubious  rela- 
tives. 'Just  watch  me  get  that  A,'  she  would  boast,  'I'll  show  'em  I 
can  do  something  besides  play  basket  ball  and  tennis.'  " 

"Why,  Johnstone  must  have  several  thousand  A's  in  his  gradebook 
for  I  never  heard  of  any  student  who  could  coax  one  away  from  him. 
We  all  thought  Margaret,  with  the  rest  of  us.  would  be  in  great  luck 
to  escape  a  "C." 

"We  all  went  home  before  we  got  our  Junior  grades  so  we  were  un- 
able to  learn  whether  or  not  Margaret's  parents  had  heart  failure. 
When  we  were  Seniors,  Margaret  seemed  different  someway — just 
as  sweet  and  pleasant  as  ever,  only  a  little  more  dignified  and  hard  to 
approach  so  we  never  inquired  as  to  the  fate  of  'the  lamb.'  And,  Bob, 
there  were  some  of  us  who  didn't  care  if  she  never  made  a  grade  if  she 
would  only  seem  a  little  more  interested  in  us." 

Well,  to  get  to  the  point,  the  days  just  flew  and  soon  we  were  hold- 
ing our  last  banquet.  The  toastmaster  was  Will  Markson — remem- 
ber old  Mark — and  he  called  on  Margaret  to  respond  to  the  toast, 
"The  Faculty."  Say,  Bob,  she  just  looked  great  wdien  she  rose  to  give 
her  response;  she  had  on  one  of  those  fussy  gowns  that  remind  you  of 
strawberry  soda — no  use  to  try  to  describe  it.  She  began  with  Prexy 
and  went  through  the  list  until  at  last  there  was  but  one  left.  Then 
she  took  up  a  glass  and  her  cheeks  got  pinker  and  her  eyes  got  even 
more  starry — forgive  the  slush,  I  didn't  mean  it  to  be  so  emotional — 
but  she  did  look  great,  as  I  said,  when  she  said,  'And  here's  to  the  best  89 

of  them  all,  Arthur  Johnstone,  commonly  known  as  the  Fossil,  and  "~ 

from  now  on,  to    be  known    as    my    fiance.'     Did    we    drink  it,  Bob?       ^|p 
Every  last  man  of  us  but  it  was  worse  than  the  sulphur  and  molasses 
mother  used  to  make  us  take  in  the  spring." 
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Neither  man  spoke.  The  cold  gray  ashes  of  their  cigars  dropped 
downward  unnoticed.  The  dying  embers  in  the  grate  softly  fell  to 
pieces  but  neither  noticed.  Finally  rousing  himself,  Phil  said  quietly, 
"Bob,  I  think  we  were  the  real  fossils  after  all.  They're  coming  home 
from  Europe  next  week." 

"Yes,  so  I  heard."  Then  in  a  manner  meant  to  be  off-hand  and 
casual,  he  added,  "I  think  I  shall  run  down  to  liuenos  Ayres  Thursday 
for  a  few  months.    Good-night,  old  man." 

M.  B.  Cannon,  '11 
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"Xowher  so  besy  a  man  as  he  ther  was. 
And  yit  he  seemede  besier  than  he  was.' 


Who  rakes  the  leaves  up  in  the  fall. 
Who  pumps  the  water  for  Gym  and  Hall. 
Who  seems  the  students  patient  thrall? 
Oh,— Volmer. 

Who  cleans  up  things  with  all  his  might, 
Who  feeds  the  furnace  day  and  night, 
And  always  keeps  just  out  of  sight  ? 
Why, — Volmer. 

Who  met  us  first  with  open  hand 
And  talked  of  things  we'd  understand. 
Who  really  feels  he  owns  this  land? 
Why, — Volmer. 

If  you  have  played  some  trick, — don't  blow, 
You  maybe  think  the  profs  are  slow, 
Who  is  it  then  that's  sure  to  know? 
It's, — Volmer. 
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STRUCK 


fES,  they  had  struck  !  With  feverish  haste  they  hacked  the  frozen 
earth  with  their  picks,  then  filled  their  palms  with  the  loose 
dirt  and  yellow  metal.  They  had  toiled  long"  and  hard  fur  this 
and  now  near  the  end  of  the  season  they  had  realized  their  dream. 
GOLD!  That  word  alone  has  sent  men  into  the  frozen  north  for 
wealth  or  disappointment,  made  demons  of  some  and  sent  others  to 
an  early  grave.  They  looked  up  and  their  eyes  met.  not  with  a  look  of 
joy  but  one  of  fierce  exultation,  while  a  grim  smile  settled  on  their 
faces  and  turned  their  eyes  back  to  their  hands. 

I'oth  were  strong  well  built  men.  The  one  had  come  Mom  some- 
where down  in  God's  country  and  had  gotten  that  training,  which 
gave  him  such  broad  shoulders,  punching  cows.  When  the  north 
called  he  turned  a  resolute  face  to  the  poles  and  went  forth  to  seek  his 
fortune  with  the  rest.  lie  knew  no  fear  as  his  trusty  rifle  always 
within  easy  reach  while  at  work  gave  him  the  assurance  of  its  protec- 
tion. While  the  scpiare  jaw  set  in  the  brawnv  face  hooded  ill  for  him 
who  should  cross  his  will. 

His  companion  was  a  strong'  evil-eyed  Mexican.  A  subtle  gleam  in 
his  eves  might  have  been  called  handsome  were  he  at  a  distance,  but 
closer  the  face  was  anything  but  that.  Nothing  but  viciousness 
gleamed  from  the  beady  eyes  that  glared  at  you  from  under  the  dark 
high  arched  eyebrows.  These  two  had  met  in  mutual  enterprise  and 
joined  forces  to  seek  a  fortune  among  the  rock  of  the  Klondike. 

It  was  a  rich  find  and  eagerly  they  turned  to  their  work,  anxious  to 
get  in  as  many  days  as  possible  before  they  must  return  to  civilization. 
Day  after  day  they  toiled,  gathering  the  rich  earth  and  washing  out 
the  precious  ore.  Night  found  them  working  later  and  later,  straining 
every  tension  for  a  few  pounds  more.  But  shorter  grew  the  days  and 
the  torpid  sun  crept  farther  and  farther  north.  Soon  thev  would  have 
to  give  up  their  labors  and  return  to  civilization  during  the  severe 
months  of  the  winter.  The  place  should  he  marked  and  at  a  certain 
date  thev  would  both  return  and  again  take  up  their  common  claim. 
So  it  was  arranged  and  at  last  the  day  came  when  they  must  cease 
operations  and  set  out. 

Silently  thev  covered  the  pit  and  buried  the  tools.  Then  the 
American  set  about  preparing  supper.  Nothing  so  far  had  been  di- 
vided, each  loath  to  say  anything  of  breaking  the  hoard  and  each  with 
the  same  determination  in  his  heart.  Presentlv  the  Mexican  rose,  took 
the  pail  and  shambled  oft  to  the  spring.  Scarcely  had  the  rocks  hid 
him  from  view  when  he  reached  in  his  blouse  and  drew  out  a  slender 
vial,  then  taking  out  his  flask  and  after  drinking  a  long  draught  from  carthage 
it,  he  poured  in  the  poison.  He  filled  the  pail  and  with  the  same  college 
slouching  walk  returned  to  the  camp.  The  fire  was  deserted.  Over 
the  coals  the  coffee  steeped  pleasantly  and  supper  sizzled  in  the  pan.  91 

Perhaps   the    pal     was    in    the    tent ;    well    he    would     go     give     him 
a  drink.     It  would  not  be  long  now  before  their  ways  would  separate.      ^3i?£p 
They  could  not  long  drink  to  their  friendship,  he  thought,  as  his  lips         ^*>^ 
parted  in  a  vicious  grin.     He  turned  toward  the  door  when  a  shot  rang 
out  and  he  sank  beside  it. 
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The  American  stepped  out.  looked  contemptuously  at  the  body  and 
gave  it  a  kick.  A  bottle  rolled  from  the  pocket  and  the  tempting  liquor 
attracted  the  brute's  attention.  He  stooped  and  took  it  up.  He  would 
drink  on  the  old  fool ;  he  had  been  good  to  help  out  but  he  couldn't  use 
him  now.  He  took  a  deep  draught — dropped  the  bottle — a  look  of 
horror  spread  on  his  face.  He  sank  down  beside  the  corpse  and  a  light 
of  understanding  came  in  his  eyes.  They  had  enjoyed  it  at  least.  A 
grim  smile  of  death  froze  on  his  face  and  the  two  sank  down  together 
— silent  guardians  of  their  treasure. 

A  lone  coyote  on  the  hill  saw  the  campfire  as  it  flickered  its  signal, 
and  then  went  out.  With  a  long  doleful  howl  he  summoned  his  mates. 
The  scavengers  of  the  forest  came  and  went  and  still  the  hillside  is 
quiet.  No  rough  hands  have  disturbed  the  deserted  home.  The  treas- 
ure still  lies  within  the  deserted  dugout  but  the  moose  now  passes  it 
without  fear  as  he  seeks  out  the  babbling  spring. 

L.  W. 


m 


OUT  TO  BAIRD'S 

'HEX  the  sap  begins  a-creepin' 

Upward  through  the  maple  trees 
An'  you're  waked  up  from  your  sleepin' 
By  the  buzzin'  of  the  bees, 
Comes  the  thoughts — an'  I  can't  shake  'em 

Of  the  hills  around  Baird's  Pond, 
Green  as  ever  Spring  could  make  'em 

With  the  magic  of  her  wand. 
An'  the  birds  their  songs  a  givin' 
Like  they  never  knew  or  cared 
That  the  homes  where  they  were  livin' 
All  belonged  to  Mister  Baird. 
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An'  when  led  by  fond  ambitions, 

I'm  in  Washington  somewhere 
Fillin'  all  the  big'  positions 

They're  a  saving"  for  me  there. 
When  I've  worked  the  winter's  season 

And  I  'gin  to  feel  the  strain 
By  the  time  its  quit  its  freezin' 

When  the  spring  gets  back  again. 
When  I'm  tired  of  shiftin'  nations 

And  a  bossin'  Dukes  and  Lairds, 
They  can  choose  their  destinations. 

I'm  a-goin'  back  to  Baird's. 

Floss  Harris,  '10 
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DENHART  HALL 

"JPI  ENHART  II ALL  was  built  in  D00  through  the  generosity  of 
Iri  the  citizens  of  Carthage  and  Mr.  Henry  Denhart.  It  is  a  hand- 
some two-story  brick  cottag'e  with  a  basement.  It  is  the  home 
of  the  non-resident  college  girls  and  is  capable  of  accommodating 
thirty  students.  This  year  there  are  twenty-three  girls  living  here. 
Besides  the  students'  rooms  there  are  lavatories  and  baths  on  each 
floor.  The  double  parlors  have  been  made  double  attractive  this  year 
by  the  addition  of  a  piano.  In  the  basement  are  located  the  kitchen, 
store  rooms  and  a  large  dining  room  where  some  of  the  college  boys 
as  well  as  the  girls  are  boarded. 

Mrs.  Hattie  L.  Harris,  known  to  college  students  as  "Mother 
Harris,"  is  matron.  Through  her  management  and  control  Denhart 
Hall  has  seemed  more  like  a  home  to  the  girls  than  is  usually  true  in 
larger  halls  where  a  more  rigid  discipline  is  necessary.  Here  the  girls 
get  the  sharp  corners  of  petty  selfishness  rubbed  off  by  close  associa- 
tion with  others.  Mere  they  learn  to  regard  the  rights  of  others  and 
practice  unselfishness.  Here  many  hours  are  improved  by  quiet,  faith- 
ful study.  When  Friday  night  comes,  however,  studies  are  laid  aside 
and  the  various  rooms  become  the  scene  of  spreads  and  jollifications 
which  arc  not  the  least  attractive  part  of  dormitory  life. 


THE  GYMNASIUM 

^TT  ML  college  gymnasium  is  a  very  substantial  structure  and  forms 
l|L  one  of  the  chief  attractions  of  college  life  here.  The  large  main 
floor,  40x88  feet,  makes  basket  ball  and  all  indoor  track  work 
possible.  The  building  is  fully  equipped  with  up-to-date  apparatus 
for  both  men  and  girls'  work.  Consequently  on  regular  class  days  the 
carthage      grjj-ig  can  fog  seen    swinging;  the    clubs,  clicking    the    dumb-bells  and 

COLLEGE         's  .    b 

drilling  with  wands  or  doing  the  more  strenuous  apparatus  work.  The 
boys,  too,  have  the  opportunity  of  practicing  whatever  part  of  track 
work  thev  desire.  The  running'  track  above  the  main  floor  serves  also 
as  a  gallery  for  spectators  during  games  and  meets.  The  basement  is 
fitted  with  hot  and  cold  baths  and  lockers,  thus  making  the  gym  a 
most  serviceable  and  desirable  place  to  work  in. 
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Denhart  Hall  for  Young  Ladies 

Newly  opened  hall  with  all  the  modern  conveniences  such  as  stationary 
gas,  walking  water,  hot  and  cold  janitor,  steam  heated  doorknobs,  deaf  and 
dumb  waiters,  two  kinds  of  cold  water  (dirty  and  clean). 

The  rooms  are  lighted,  when  you  light  the  lamp,  and  are  situated  within 
the  Hall. 

Xo.  1.  In  order  that  girls  shall  not  carry  fruits  from  the  table  there  will 
be  none. 

Xo.  2.     If  you  get  too  hot  open  the  window  and  see  the  fire  escape. 

No.  3.     If  3'Ou  get  hungry  take  a  roll  on  the  bed. 

Xo.  4.     If  you  get  thirsty  there  is  a  spring  in  the  bed. 
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Latest  Song  Hits 

"Help  the  fallen,  lift  them  up." — Ruth  Hartzell. 
"I  was  only  teasing  you." — Ruth  Schell. 
"If  all  the  moons  were  honey  moons." — Esther  C. 
"Gee,  but  there's  class  to  a  girl  like  you." — Tony. 
"I  wonder  who's  kissing  her  now." — Sam. 
"We're  loyal  to  you,  Carthage  dear." — Lucile  R. 
"I  wouldn't  if  I  could,  but  I  can't." — Slater. 
"Gee,  but  it's  tough  to  be  broke." — Tim. 
"I  didn't  get  home  until  morning." — Luther. 
"Xo  wedding  bells  for  me." — Geo.  Xethery. 
"Mary's  a.  grand  old  name." — Lynn. 
"Everybody's  loved  by  somebodj'." — Xell  Clark. 
"I  plucked  a  lemon  in  the  garden  of  love." — Dennis. 
"Happy"  till  she  dies. — Who? 


Favorite  Expressions 


"I'll  venture  to  assert." — Garfield. 

"It  seems  to  me  like" — Gent. 

"I'll  be  hornswoggled." — Happy. 

"My  land  'a  hen   feathers." — Ruth  H. 

"By  dracious  ain't  that  dreat." — Getzy. 

"It's  just  like  this  bekays" — Parker. 

"Oh  gee,  kids,  don't  you  know." — Gladys. 

"How  perfectly  ludicrious." — Grace   D. 

"Curses." — Flora  G. 

"Where's  my  letter?" — Martha  B. 


Xeed  of  the  hour — for  it  to  close. 


'Isn't  it  a  bore  to  be  handsome." — Zelia. 


Ada  Zim  to  Bollin — "My  folks  say  I'm  too  young  to  go  with  the  boys.' 
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Women  cost  too  much;  marriage  is  a  straight  and  narrow  path  from 
which  there  is  no  return  or  bypaths.  It  means  children,  a  home  and  fixed 
habits,  no  more  clubs,  dances,  etc.  It  is  indeed  all  that  the  world  offers  yet  it 
is  like  unto — . 

I  think  the  monks  were  right:  Love  is  a  fever  or  a  habit — a  bad  habit. 
You  gain  a  woman,  ergo,  you  lose  your  soul. — Judge. 


"I  have  never  dared  to  be  as  nice  as  I  can  be." — H.  Black. 


Lynn — "Well,  I've  never  gone  down  yet.' 
Grace — -"Yes,  but  she  has." 


They  say  that  Dr.  VanGundy  never  really  stole  anything,  but  they  do  tell 
that  he  once  hooked  a  screen  door.  Lucile,  indignantly  upon  hearing  it,  "Now 
when  did  this  happen?" 


Happy — "Honestly,  my  stomach  is  going  to  turn  one  of  these  days." 
Getzy — "That'll  be   nice;  you  can  just  as  well   use   the   other  side.     I   sup- 
pose the  inside  is  getting  tired." 


Love's  labor  lost — Blanche  and  Beckie. 


How  doth  the  little  shark  delight 

To  sit  and  study  all  the  night 

And  to  exhibit  all  next  day 

The   knowledge   that    she    gained    that    way. 


Her  cardinal  virtue — her  hair — Letha  A. 


"I  like  Aurelia  awfully  well  but  she  is  too  big  for  me." — Joe  L. 


Here's  to  fussin' — the  disease  that  begins  alright  but  gets  you  in  the  end. 
Such  a  bashful  youth. — Poland. 


There  was  a  fair  Senior  named  Rand 
Who  had  no  one  to  hold  her  hand. 

Along  came  gay  Happy, 

So  perky  and  snappy, 
And  soon  she'll  wear  a  gold  band. 


First   student — "We  had  jealous  pie  at  the   Dorm  to-day." 

Second  student — "What's  jealous  pie." 

First  student — "Why,  don't  you  know?  It's  pie  where  the  top  crust  is  so 
dead  stuck  on  the  bottom  one  that  they  won't  let  anything  come  between 
them." 


"Let  not  the  creaking  of  shoes  nor  the  rustling  of  silks  betray  your  poor       carthage 
heart  to  women." — King  Lear.  college 


Little  wads  of  cotton. 
Little   rolls   of  wire, 
Make  the  pretty  figure 
All  the  boys  admire. 


Miss  Hauser — the  embodiment  of  grace. 
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Ruthie  had  a  little  lamp. 
She  had  it  trained  no  doubt, 
For  every  time  the  halter  pulled 
The  little  lamp  went  out. 

To  flunk  is  to  make  a  gloomy  fizzle.     It  is  the  bluffer's  signal  of  distress, 
and  sometimes  the  finish  of  a  star  that  once  promised  first  magnitude. 

"Love  me  and  the  world  is  mine." 
"Gee,  you  want  too  much." 


Important   Dates 


Past — When  we  beat  Illinois. 

The  Girls'  Gym  party  this  year. 
When   the   Seniors  decided  to   publish  an   annual. 
The   Hallowe'en  Part}'. 
When  we  sang  77  in  chapel. 
When  the  Seniors  initiated  their  gowns. 
The  Brain  and  Brawn  Banquet. 
Future — When   Parker  comes  to  chapel. 

When  we  beat  Illinois  in  Basket  Ball. 
When  the  bells  ring  regularly. 
When  the  Science  Hall  is  built. 

Loomis  (to  anybody,  but  Florence  in  particular) — "I'm  a  loveable  boy  even 
if  I  ain't  very  good  looking." 

Query — How  many  Seniors  arc  engaged? 

Shakespeare  in  College 

Comedy   of    Errors Freshmen 

Much  Ado  About   Nothing Sophomore 

As   You    Like    It Junior 

All's  Well  That   Ends   Well Senior 

Tim — "Well.  Bannen,  how's  Blondie  by  this  time." 
Bannen — "Alright,  but  her  pug  nose." 

It's  a  wise  girl  who  knows  the  psychological  moment  to  blush. 

The  laugh  that  bespeaks  the  vacant  mind. — Helen's. 

Mary  had  a  little  waist 

Where  waists  were  meant  to  grow. 

And  everywhere  the  fashions  went 
That  waist  was  sure  to  go. 

CARTHAGE  

college              Against  whom  the  world  could  not  hold  argument. — Lucile  Rand. 
100  

Knocker's  Club. — Students  after  the  Annual  is  out. 


Man   is  like  unto  a  kerosene  lamp 

He  isn't  especially  bright; 
He's  often  turned  clown,  usually  smokes 

And  frequently  goes  out  at  night. 
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Where  can  a  man  buy  a  cap  for  his  knee? 

Or  a  key  for  the  lock  of  his  hair? 
Can  his  eyes  be  called  an  academy? 

Because  there  are  pupils  there? 
In  the  crown  of  his  mind  what  gems  are  set? 

Who  travels  the  bridge  of  his  nose? 
Can   he   use   when   shingling   the   roof   of   his   mouth? 

The  nails  on  the  ends  of  his  toes? 
What  does  he  raise  from  a  slip  of  his  tongue? 

Who  plays  on  the  drums  of  his  ears? 
And  who  can  tell  the  cut  and  style 

Of  the  coat  his  stomach  wears? 
Can  the  crook  of  elbow  be  sent  to  jail? 

And  if  so,  what  did  it  do? 
How  does  he  sharpen  his  shoulder  blades? 

I'll  be  hanged  if  I  know — do  vou? 


-Adapted. 


\ 


A  diamond  in  the  rough — mostly  rough. — Gent. 


Superfluous  quantity. — Three. 


I  never  trouble  trouble  till  trouble  troubles  me. 


Imagine 


Helen  Huston  not  talking. 

Slater  giggling. 

Geo.  Nethery  preaching. 

Bob  and  Ona  together. 

Blanche  finding  one  to  suit  her. 

Floy  giving  dancing  lessons. 

Zelia  burning  midnight  oil. 

Winkie  and  Monk  training  for  football. 


The  three  Graces — McCormick,  Kunkle.  Davidson. 


The  proudness  of  the  Senior,  when  he's  proud 

Ami  the  cuteness  of  the  Junior  when  lie's  cute, 

Or  the  ignorance  of  the  Sophomore  when  he's  seen 

Is  not  to  be  compared  with  the  Freshie  when  he's  green. 


'Tis  drawing  toward  evening  and  the  drowsy  curtains  of  night  are  already 
far  drawn.  A  visitor  is  strolling  on  the  campus.  He  pauses  and  listens.  Wierd 
cries  as  of  distress  float  over  the  otherwise  quiet  campus.  "Alas,"  he  thinks, 
"some  one  is  being  tortured,  it  is  I  to  the  rescue.  I  will  be  Johnny  on  the  spot 
this  time."  He  gains  the  door  of  Old  Main  and  there  meets  a  Freshman.  "My 
good  friend,"  he  cried,  "to  the  rescue;  someone  is  in  distress."  For  a  moment 
the  Freshie  holds  to  the  door  and  laughs  boisterously  in  the  face  of  the 
stranger,  then  calmly  replies,  "Have  no  fear  my  good  friend,  it  is  only  the  Glee 
Club  practicing." 
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read  it  again." 


"I  trust  3'ou  have  all  read  the  next  chapter,  if  not, — please 
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'Tis  seldom  you  find  them  together:  the  Profs,  your  watch,  and  the  bells 


New  student  to  Beckstrand — "I   beg  your  pardon.   Professor,  but  can   you 
show  me  where  to  go?" 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


A  stitch  in  time  saves  much  embarrassment. 


"Why  is  physics  like  love?" 

"The  lower  the  gas,  the  higher  the  pressure." 


What's  in  the  Name? 

Adelaide   (surveying   an  85) — "And  to  think,  last  year  Laura   O'Harra  got 
98  on  this  same  paper." 


How   can   I   meet  my  Profs  face  to  face   if    I   have    passed    my   exams? — 
Apologies  to  Tennyson. 


Slater   (in   Algebra   class) — "Let   me   see,   what    young    lady   did   I   call  on 
last?" 

Silence! 

"I  believe  it  was  Miss  Zimmerman,  now " 

But  Ada  promptl}'  denied  the  charge. 


Talcum  covers  a  multitude  of  faults. 


Here's  to  the  fellow  who  doesn't  roam, 

Who  never  takes  off  a  clay; 
Here's  to  the  men  who  toil  and  grind 

While  the  rest  of  us  have  our  play; 
Perhaps   some   day   when    the   years   have    gone 

And  our  college  tasks  are  done. 
They  will  be  holding  the  easy  job 

While  we  have  the  under  one. 

Who  Knows? 


Manhood  fused  with  feminine  grace — Loomis. 


Calm  and  unmoved  she  walks. — Pearl  M. 


Promises  not  only  come  home  to  roost  but  even  lay  for  you. — Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Budget. 


Gladys,  absently — "Oh  kids,  don't  you  know,  I  just  love  those  soft  things." 
Tim — "Yes,  I  know." 


Prof,  in  Economics — "1  have  just  recently  read  an  article  on  domestic  co- 
operation. It  ought  to  be  of  interest  to  most  of  j'ou.  The  context  points  out 
fully  the  influences  suicidle  to  domestic  happiness." 


Carrie,    to    one    of    the    Xethery    twins — "Which    one    are    you,    James    or 
George?     I  never  can  tell  you  apart." 


102  George — "I  dunno — you  see  it  sort  a'  gets  me  sometimes." 


So,   if  your  hit   don't   fret  and   growl, 

Just  grin;  it's  but  a  jest; 
For  he's  the  man  that  gets  along 
Who  takes  the  proddings  best. 
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"As  Ithers  See  Us." 

AMONG  the  famous  folk  at  C.  C,  there  is  none  more  widely  known 
than  a  certain  lad  in  the  Sophomore  class.  He  has  broken  many  records 
since  entering  college;  lie  can  put  more  action  into  his  ambulation  up 
the  evergreen  walk  than  most  of  us  can  in  traveling  a  mile.  His  hinges 
are  secure,  however,  and  he  invariably  arrives  in  one  piece  and  with  the  amiable 
smile  that  always  accompanies  him.  His  capacity  for  book-keeping  is  unlimited — 
he  holds  the  record  for  maintaining  the  most  complete  system  of  day  books, 
ledgers,  records,  diaries,  birthday  books,  etc.,  of  any  student  in  the  United  States. 
(We  invite  competition  of  other  schools.)  No  one  has  ever  walked  farther  into 
Nature's  primeval  forests  to  obtain  the  first  flowers  of  the  Springtide  to  lay.  as 
a  votive  offering  at  his  lady's  (nay.  rather  ladies')  feet;  no  one  else  has  always 
carried  a  bottle  of  unpopped  corn  in  his  pocket;  no  one  else  has  ever  been  able  to 
break  the  record  that  he  holds  for  persistence  and  optimism  in  affairs  of  the 
heart.  And  most  important  of  all.  no  one  else  in  school  can  boast  of  a  better 
control  of  temper  and  a  more  willing  disposition  to  help  his  fellow  students  than 
this  friend  of  the  girls. 


The  eternal  question  in  C.  C.  is  "Why  does  she  yawn  so  much?"  We  have 
seen  some  girls  who  have  felt  sleepy  on  .Mondays  and  some  whose  nature  it  was 
to  be  sleepy  part  of  the  time,  but  never,  no  never,  have  we  seen  any  one  who 
yawned  all  the  time,  every  day,  everywhere.  When  in  class  room,  the  Profs,  wait 
patiently  until  she  has  finished  yawning  to  hear  the  wonderful  flow  of  eloquence 
and  profound  wisdom  she  always  has  on  hand.  (It  is  such  a  good  bluff,  you 
know.)  If  an  industrious  student  seeks  her  out  in  the  library  to  hunt  a  reference 
book,  lo,  he  must  wait  patiently  until  she  can  see  over  the  yawn.  Surely  she 
cannot  be  suffering  from  over-stud}-,  and  she  entertains  Happy  only  eight  nights 
a  week,  so  is  it  queer  that  we  wonder  what  causes  this  remarkable  eccentricity 
in  one  so  young? 


Girls'   Pc 


And  now-,  oh  friend,  what  have  we  here?  Alas,  it  is  a  Senior  bold  borne  on 
toward  her  finale  by  the  force  of  circumstances.  Long  ago.  down  in  the  dim 
past,  long-forgotten  by  any  present  student,  she  entered  college,  and  started  her 
little  court.  She  was  a  dangerous  little  flirt  and  everyone  bowed  the  knee  to 
her  of  all  people.  But  it  soon  got  old  and  every  youth  soon  wished  himself  well 
out  of  it.  Craftily  enough,  this  scheming  maid  realized  that  she  was  down  and 
out  so  she  quietly  withdrew  to  wait  for  the  next  generation.  Alas,  oh  1911! 
For  you  were  fated  to  receive  this  impostor  into  your  bosom.  She  descended 
upon  you  with  a  peck  of  discarded  engagement  rings  and  six  gray  hairs.  None  so 
wily  as  she,  none  so  ancient,  none  so  experienced  in  the  intricate  artifices  of 
hearticulture.     Therefore,   is   it   to  be   wondered   at.   that   our   statelv   white-haired 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 


103 


CARTHAGE 
C0LLECE 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


Swede — a  member  of  the  Prep,  aggregation  and  the  pride  of  the  school — fell  a 
victim  to  her  strategy?  Another  innocent  led  to  the  slaughter.  To  no  avail  did 
he  duck  around  the  grocery  store  corner;  to  no  avail  did  he  seek  peace  in  the 
quiet  of  the  library  alcoves;  to  no  avail  did  he  maltreat  Billy-boy;  to  no  avail 
did  he  beat  a  hasty  retreat  at  sight  of  the  little  red  cap, — for  however  cautious 
he  might  be,  this  captivating  captor  met  him  at  every  turn. 

Now,  ferocious  reader,  the  climax  is  at  hand.  For  never  existed  a  general 
but  met  his  Waterloo.  So  with  this  Senior  bold ;  she  came  to  flirt,  but  remained 
to  lose  her  heart.  But  alas,  life  for  her  is  only  a  dream,  far  off  in  the  future 
looms  up  her  prospect  as  one  of  the  country's  grand  educators  mourning  as  ever 
for  a  man. 


( )n  September  last,  there  arrived  at  C.  C.  a  peculiar  person  from  Gigglesville, 
Hilarity  County.  She  established  a  reputation  the  first  week  for  the  ability  to 
giggle  longer  and  louder  at  nothing  than  anyone  who  ever  registered  in  our 
school.  She  is  supposed  to  be  in  the  Freshman  classes,  but  may  be  seen  any  hour 
of  the  day  in  the  hall,  looking  for  a  man  (any  one  will  do,  blondes  preferred)  and 
giggling.  Visitors  at  the  institution  have  repeatedly  inquired  if  the  Doctor  of 
Science  permitted  vivisection,  but  we  always  assure  them  that  what  they  hear  is 
not   guinea   hens   in   the   laboratories,   but   the    famous   giggle.      Fearless,   it   breaks 

forth  in  the  reading  room,  even  in  the  very  presence  of  Doctor  Van  G. ;  it  is 

heard  on  the  campus,  in  the  halls,  in  the  office,  anywhere,   everywhere.     Like  the 
poor,  we  have  it  with  us  always. 


What  little  lad  is  this  of  German  visage  and  fresh  from  the  soil?  Surely 
this  cannot  lie  the  famous  "boiler-buster"  of  whom  we  have  heard  so  much. 
Hasn't  he  had  a  line  time  and  a  wonderful  experience  this  year?  How  he  has 
come  into  the  public  eye  and  how  boldly  he  stands  forth  in  the  limelight !  Did 
you  hear  him  and  did  you  behold  the  fiery  gleam  of  his  eye,  the  magnificent  ges- 
tures, and  the  convincing  manner  he  displayed  wrhen  he  delivered  his  famous,  his 
wonderful,  his  never-to-be-forgotten  plea  for  equal  suffrage  for  women  before 
the  thousands,  in  the  Carthage  Opera  House,  who  eagerly  hung  on  every  word? 
Won't  pa  and  ma  be  proud  of  little  "Scrapper"  when  he  comes  home  in  the 
Spring,  his  mind  soaked  with  knowledge  and  his  heart  packed  with  ambitions  to 
become  the  most  successful  hypnotist  of  this  century? 


O  gentle  reader,  if  your  tender  heart  is  grieved  by  a  pathetic  tale,  equip  your- 
self with  a  sheet  or  a  self-squeezing  mop,  for  lo,  this  is  the  tale  of  a  wasted  life. 
Fond  and  hopeful  parents  bade  farewell  three  years  ago  to  their  youngest  son, 
their  baby  hoy,  and  sent  him  to  Carthage  to  learn  in  three  years  what  common 
mortals  scarcely  grasp  in  four.  The  first  year  all  went  well.  The  lad  was 
studious  and  only  spent  two  cents  each  week  more  than  his  board  and  necessary 
expenditures.  This  two  cents  he  invested  in  gum  drops  at  the  corner  grocery — his 
one  extravagance.  This  so  pleased  the  father  that  he  promised  the  lad  the  gift  of 
a  farm  or  a  trip  to  the  Fatherland  if  he  would  have  such  a  record  all  through  the 
three  years.  The  second  year,  the  record  was  kept  true,  indeed,  the  account  was 
even  reduced  to  one  cent,  for  verily,  the  boy  discovered  that  one  stick  of  Spear- 
mint gum  would  retain  its  flavor  for  six  days  if  he  allowed  it  to  rest  and  re- 
cuperate its  strength   while  he   was  in   class. 

But  alas!  truly  pride  goeth  before  us  all.  and  the  downfall  of  our  darling 
began  in  his  last,  his  Senior  year.  Money  sometimes  is  the  root  of  evil,  but  for 
this  once  glory  and  honor  and  power  were  the  instruments  of  the  Evil  One.  It 
happened  in  Autumn.  This  obedient  and  economical  lad  attended  the  September 
class  party  and  election,  and  behold,  his  attractiveness  and  charm,  aided  by  ener- 
getic electioneering,  won  for  him  the  highest  honor  ever  given  in  C.  C. — that  of 
President  of  the  Class  of  1911.  It  was  the  beginning  of  the  end.  From  that 
time  forth,  he  was  a  changed  creature.  He  became  proud,  haughty,  impervious, 
commanding,  rejoicing  in  his  right  to  rule  faculty  and  students.  He  began  to 
„.  sport  green  and  purple  ties,  yea,  and  a  foxy  hat.     Soon,  after  the  manner  of  man- 

kind,  he  began  to  wish  for  one  to  share  his  glory.  After  a  prolonged  discussion  with 
the  Professor  of  Economics  on  the  high  cost  of  living,  and  with  the  Committee  on 
Dates,  he  threw  discretion  to  the  winds,  bought  two  tickets  for  the  lecture  course, 
and  came  out  with  a  new  blue  and  green  tie  and  a  Freshman  girl.  Verily,  the 
enslaved  Senior  is  so  blinded  that  he  has  thrown  away  the  farm,  yea,  in  truth, 
even  Germany  itself,  for  the  heart  of  a  Freshman  maid.  Poor,  deluded,  despairing 
parents !     Surely  co-education  is  a   fearful   and  a  wonderful  thing. 
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Alas  and  alack!  Since  this  great  and  inspiring  work  has  gone  to 
press,  conditions  have  so  changed  as  to  make  this  insert  a 
necessity.  Sad  it  is.  yet  true,  that  this  lad's  fortunes  are  now- 
hopeless.  Such  reckless  expenditures,  such  heedless  extravagance, — 
and  all  in  vain!  For  lo,  so  fickle  is  woman  and  so  changeable  her  af- 
fections that  now  nothing  appeals  to  her  except  the  dashing  and  unim- 
pressed wireless  operator  of  the  Sophomore  class.  For  him  she  gladly 
bolts  her  classes,  for  him  she  sits  in  a  certain  society  hall  six  or  eight 
hours  a  day.  for  him  she  waits  patiently  until  he  adds  his  president's 
signature  to  her  society  programs.     Poor  hopeless,  love-lorn  Senior! 

What  a  blow  fell  on  him  last  Sunday  when  he  with  the  object  of 
his  adoration  sallied  forth  for  an  afternoon  ramble.  His  heart  beat 
fast  with  pride  and  joy  and  with  tender  glances  bent  on  her  he  gaily 
strolled  along.  But  woe  was  his  for  the  very  place  that  first  proved 
his  undoing  was  to  be  the  cause  of  his  most  heart-breaking  torture. 
As  they  passed  the  home  where  he  had  been  made  President  of  that 
marvellous  class  of  1911,  he  was  again  invited  within.  He  and  his 
heart's  love  entered  and  to  their  ears  was  unfolded  such  a  tale  of  de- 
ception and  treacherv  as  cannot  often  be  found  except  in  a  Nick  Carter 
Library. 

The  editor  of  the  Girl's  Number  of  the  Collegian  was  a  Junior  who 
fondly  cherished  neither  Seniors  nor  their  Annual — had  in  some  pe- 
culiar manner  obtained  some  material  from  that  volume  for  their  is- 
sue of  the  Collegian.  Do  you  wonder  that  Senior  hearts  were  stirred 
and  righteous  indignation  aroused?  What  a  humiliation  to  have  the 
Collegians  come  out  before  the  Annual !  Then  why  not  borrow  the 
copies  in  Elbert's  office  until  after  Wednesday?  Even  the  Freshman 
maid  was  enthusiastic  over  the  project.  How  proud  the  Senior  was  to 
think  she  would  help ! 

"At  8:30."  quoth  she.  "we  will  get  those  magazines  and  on  your 
mighty  arm.  you  may  bear  them  to  my  home.  I  will  be  the  guardian. 
I  will  take  care  of  them.  For  the  sake  of  the  class  President  I  will  lie 
one  of  the  guilty  parties."  But  alas !  the  serpent  whispered  to  her, 
"The  Sophomore  lad  !  The  Sophomore  !  Think  of  his  scientific  feats, 
think  of  his  prowess  in  tennis,  remember  how  he  can  debate,  remem- 
ber that  he  is  Editor-in-chief  of  your  college  paper."  And  weak  wo- 
man fell !  Home  she  hastened,  called  a  certain  number  over  the  tele- 
phone, and  behold  it  was  the  Sophomore  lad  whose  arm  bore  awav  the 
prize  to  her  home.  And  when  the  unsuspecting  Seniors  sought  for 
those  orrensive  magazines,  lo,  they  were  not.  college 


O  gentle  reader,  drop  a  tear  of  sympathy  for  the  Senior.  Such  con- 
fidence, such  perfect  trust  was  his  in  spite  of  all  friendly  warnings. 
Deal  gently  with  him,  remember  his  heart  is  torn  with  such  anguish 
and  sorrow  as  comes  only  when  one  has  "been  taken  in."  And  the 
haughty  Sophomore,  with  a  mocking  gleam  in  his  eve,  makes  his  vic- 
tory even  the  more  galling  for  he  wishes  to  publish  this  tale  in  his  pa- 
per. Refrain,  O  Editor,  we  beseech  you — your  conquest  is  now  per- 
fect and  you  hold  in  your  keeping  the  heart  of  the  Freshman  maid. 
Senior.  Requiescas  pace  !  ANON. 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEG  E 


105 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


CAR  JHAGF. 
COLLEGE 


106 


CO 

JJ 
u 


CO 

p 

C 

E 

rt 


co 
U 


CO 


H 

Q 

53 
U 

c 

o 

S 

•a 

bo 

u 

fcC 

u 
9 
bo 

V 

c 

.9 
■x 

u 

'J 

c 

E 

■= 

c 

rt 
5 

1 

< 

V 
o ' 

V- 

o 

5 

V 

u 

rt 
O 

5 

[Si 

_w 

o 

p 

rt 

v 
o 

>■ 

; 
Ph 

5 
o 

t£ 

O 

0  ca 

v  G  1      — 

o-5      1 

3 

u 

u 

u 

u 

rt 
y 

rt 

rt 

OJ 

o 

E- 
U 

a 
z 

y 

c 
ti 
u 

U 

rt 

gj 
<u 

'-•  0 

•x 

- 

V 

<u 

O 

C 
O 

1 

u 

u 

o 
1 

u 

5 

o 

0 

1 

z 

CJ 

: 

1 

o 

< 

fin 

a 

5 
o 

u 

o 
X 

to 

3 

u 

be 
'X 

be 

f 

in 

V 

*rt 
u 

"5 

0 
0 

>. 

3 
; 

CD 

M 

- 

rt 

0 

sx 

5 

o 
Z 
<P 

rt 
be 

u 

- 

bo 
*rt 

z 

o 

5 

1 

< 

LO 

o 

CO 

IE 

X 

fcfl 

c 

o 

be 

0 

a 

0 

"5 

Ph 
rt 

X 

x 

N 

rt 

b 

*y 
0 

5 

> 
u 

9J 

5 
5 

V 

•J 

rt 

5 

"5 

*rt 

1 

0 

*ra 

THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


SEPTEMBER 

Aug.  31.     They  get  here.     Things   wound  up.     No   changes,   only   an   exchange   of 
money   from  one  pocket  to  another. 

1  Some  few  mothers'  sons  come  here  for  the  first  time.  Students  meet  the 
trains.  Y.  M.  C.  A.  stag  social.  Much  quaking,  but  they  all  pass  thru.  Rev. 
A.  B.  Learner  addresses  students. 

2  Getting  acquainted ;  lots  of  pretty  girls.     President's  reception. 

3  C.  E.  social  attracts  attention.  Lots  of  new  crushes — only  momentary. 
Freshies  and   Preps,   busy  looking   forward   to  things  to  come. 

4  First  letter  home.     All  the  news. 

5  Football  practice  begins  in  earnest.  A  new  team  is  organized  that  can  beat 
Illinois. 

6  Seniors  have  first  class  meeting  at  Lucile's. 

7  Societies  elect  officers.     Rushing  begins. 

8  The  Freshies  hoist  their  Hag  and  eventually  lose  it.  The  two  classes  then  take 
to  the  tall  timber. 

9  Freshies   and   Sophs,   shake   hands   and  begin   over  again. 
in     Luther  sees  Sara. 

11  Most  beautiful  weather  for  strolling.     Happy  indulges. 

12  Carrie  Lipe  leads  in   Y.   \\ .,  splendid  meeting. 

13  Lucile   decides  to  take   second   and  third  year  German   if   she   passes   the   first 
semester  of  first  year  grammar. 

14  Seniors  decide  to  get  class  pins. 

15  Mark  picks  a  "berry." 

16  Happy  is  elected  president  of  athletic  association. 

17  High  Rollers  have  an  official  meeting.     They  eat  watermelon   and  other  dain- 
ties. 

IS  Blanche  and  Garfield  get  together  for  a  chat. 

19  Blanche  meets   Garfield   at  the  grocery   corner. 

2(i  Walter  begins  working  on  the  ads.  for  the  Collegian. 

21  First   skating  rink  party  of  the  season. 

23  Freshmen  visit  Ferris  on   a  hayrack. 

22  Seniors  have  their  class  picnic.     George  gets  a  pancake  turner. 

24  Carpenter  explains  the  difference  between  tweedle-dum   and  tweedle-dee. 

2.">     It  is  rumored  that  Dennis  has  a  girl.     Let  us  hope  for  the  best,  at  least,  as  far 
as  we  can  regulate. 

26  Senior  girls  decide  that  the   Senior  hoys  are  virtuously  bashful — see   Philoso-       carthage 
phy  Club.  COLLEGE 

27  Martha  hears  from  Peter. 

25  High  is  again  seen  on  the  campus,  ambling  his  bulkly   form  toward   the  dorm 
table. 

29  Beckie  sees  her  again. 

30  While  Scrapper  is  having  a  good  time  in  the  kitchen,  some  audacious  'critter' 
stacked  his  room.     The  dad  burned  Scrapper ! 
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1  The  High  school  talked,  but  they  got  what  they  weren't  looking  for — a  goose 
egg  at  their  end  of  the  score. 

2  People  recovering  from  picnics  and  games. 

3  Date  bureau  set  up  for  convenience. 

4  Prof.  Carpenter   (to  his  history  class)  :     "Now,  of  all  things,  keep  your  dates 
straight,  or  you  will  have  no  end  of  trouble." 

5  Slater  goes  to  the  Q.  depot. 

H  Slater  goes  again,  hut  comes  back  alone  this  time. 

7  We  played  Canton  U.     A   fumble  in  tackles  lost  the  game. 

S  Prof.  Carpenter  and   Walter  enjoy  a  chicken  dinner  at  Wythe. 

9  O.  E.   Pence  hits  Carthage  over  night. 

10  Dramatic  Club  collects  itself  and  talks  things  over. 

11  Mary  Lawless  sets  up  her  court  at  the  Dorm. 

12  Annual  Gallilean. 

13  Seniors  decide  to  get  out  an  Annual.     Spirited  class  meeting  ensues. 

14  I'earl  .Martin  prepares  her  Sunday  School  lesson.     She  has  never  missed  S.  S. 
since  6  years  of  age. 

15  Hazel   McCreary  walks  across  the  campus  with  a  boy. 

1(i     Gem   City   B.   C.  get  the  best  of  us  by 

three    points.      Sam    watches    the    side 
lines. 


_  jfoggg&fl 


October  Id 


17     Ruth  gets  a  halter. 

IS     Sam   gets  in   a  practice — saying"  Grace. 

19     W'm.    Hill   starts  his  kindergarten.    A'l 

blanks   full  now. 
:_'"      "Dr."   Volmer   is   as   busy   as   ever   to- 
day. 
21     Prof.  Carpenter,  in  Homeletics :  "When 
we    meet    again    we    will    discuss    how 
the   son   entered  his   new   he(  alirship." 
22     It    was    really    an    unhappy    event    for  some,    but    the    squirrels    made    a    fine 

mess.      Poor    Neddie!      After    all    his   trouble,   didn't  even  get  the  bones. 
2.1      Lynn:      I'm  nut  afraid  of  that  LaHarpe  guy  as  long  as  he  don't  show  up. 
John   and   Gertrude  get  their  heads  together. 
Hartman   elected   Business   Manager  of  the   Annual. 
Mark  applies  at  date  bureau   for  a  friend. 
27     Harold  Black  begins  to  tire  of   singular  life. 
2S     Illinois  o.  Carthage  fi.     The  story  in  a  nutshell.     It  did  us  lots  of  good.     Foot 

ball  banquet  at  the  dorm.     Heroes  present  and  speak. 
2t)     A  typical  "day  after."     Everybody  smiles  when  they  meet  everybody. 
30     Happy  says   "horn-swoggled." 
Ml     Oh  you  Hallowe'en  party. 


24 
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NOVEMBER 


1  Miss  Johnson:     "Professor,  shall  we  dilute  the  H20?" 

2  Oh,  you  pumpkin  pie  spread  ! 

3  Dr.  Collidge  spends  a  good  evening"  to  our  benefit. 

4  Cora  hreaks  the  distilling  apparatus. 

5  Horrors !   Mark  was  heard  to  say  "darn"  out  loud,  too. 

6  Dr.  Van  Gundy  forgets  his  class. 

7  Happy  went — well,  you  know  where. 

8  Coach  Baird  in  the  air.     "This  suspense  is  something  terrible." 

9  Baird  finally  finds   out   that  he  is  elected  Judge   of   Hancock   County.     "Here, 
shake  on  it.  Judge." 

10     Some  people  have  a  taffy  pullin'  in  the  country. 

"ll     New  hymnals  arrive  safely,   hut  too  late   for  chapel. 

12     Gem  City  does  it  again.     Hard  luck.    Hole   'em   boys. 

1.1     "Hello,    is    this    186 — is    Grace    there — I'd 
like  to  speak  to  her,  please." 

14      We  sing   No.  77  in  chapel. 

1")     Gym   is   swept — great   excitement   prevails. 
Number  77   again. 

The  bed  hug  listened  to  the  bed  tick. 
Sang  77  again. 

Professor  Carpenter  is  entirely  disgusted 
with,  that  measly  Sophomore  History 
class. 

November  12 

is     Weekly  review — hash. 

1!)     Dramatic    Club    examines    candidates    for   admission.    Scrapper    blows    up    the 
furnace  at  the  dorm.     "It  just  happened;   I  never  did  nothin'." 

20  Sunday.     And  there   was  peace— as  it   rained. 

21  Ona,  in   English:     "Love  is  the  greatest  emotion  of  the  soul." 

22  We  trim  up  the  High  school  in  last  practice  game  of  season. 

2?.     Great  excitement.     Remember  the  enthusiastic  send-off  the  team  got. 

24  Macomb  runs  all  over  us. 

25  Collegian  comes  out.     Everybody  reads  it  by  the  parental  hearth. 

20  The  stay-overs  enjoy  themselves  in  the  usual  way.     You  know  how  that  is. 

27  Payne  fills  the  spoonholder  with  his  heart's  desire. 

28  Bartollotti  Musical  Co.  gives  second  number  of  lecture  course. 

29  Karr  Parker  speaks  to  a  girl    (accident). 

30  Professor  Sundstrom   has  a  hair  cut. 

31  Helen   Huston  giggles.     Enough  excitement   for  one  day. 
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1  Walker,  after  a  trying  clay:     "To  be  great,  is  to  be  misunderstood." 

:.'  Awful!     Dennis  is  seen  at  tbe  vaudeville. 

::  An  elephant  inserted  his  trunk  in  the  grate  and  Hew. 

4  Love  is   a  beautiful   dream;   marriage   the   awakening. 

5  Faculty  recital  Miss  Davidson  shows  her  talent  in  her  fine  interpretation. 

6  Skating    rink    party.      Birthday   party    for   S.      Other   things    too   numerous   to 
mention. 

7  Election   of  editor-in-chief   of  the  Collegian. 

8  Dramatic   Club  initiates  new   members.     Somehow  or  other  some   fail  to  per- 
form their   stunts. 

'J     After  a  strenuous  week  the  work  is  over  once  more  till  to-morrow.     Oh!  you 
kid  party  ! 

1^,     "Don't  you  ever  think  I  don't  know  what  it  is  to  have  'one'    far   away." — Sam. 

H     Some   feel  that  this  is  indeed  the  last   Sunday  of  the  year,   but  they  might 
stay  till   next  week. 

12     Senior  pins  arrive.     All   well   pleased    (  ?)      Elect  editor-in-chief   of    Annual. 

13     Student's   recital.     A  night   of   agonies. 

1+     Complications   as   to   dates.     Galileo   has  their   annual 
alumni  program. 

1.')     Free-for-all    oratorical    contest.      Turner    captures   the 
seal  pin. 

Hi     Pbidelah   Rice.     School   out    for  this   year!      Hurrah! 

17      Everybody    lights    out    for    home.      Lots    of    lingering" 
farewells. 

::1      Happy  and  Sam  get  nervous  and  hurry  back.     Every- 
thing alright,  though.     Warm  welcome  as  ever.     Stu- 
Decemberoi  dents  begin  to  cram   for  exams. 
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JANUARY 


1  Students  make  farewell  calls  at  home.  Every  tine  anxious  to  get  back  to 
work.     New  resolutions. 

3  They  all  get  back  but  those  that  found  it  hard  to  break  away.  Lots  of  rejoic- 
ing and  not  much  studying  done  that  evening. 

3  The  machinery  starts  again  after  the  interval.  A  mighty  cold  reception.  Fur- 
nace out  of  order,  etc. 

4  Scrapper,  in  society:  "When  1  was  home  Xmas.  I  caught  a  rabbit  with  felt 
boots  on." 

•5  Stocking  caps  grow  in  demand  and  everyone  has  one.  Settling  down  to  bus- 
iness. 

6  Walked  away  with  the  High  school.  33-14.  Sam  had  hard  luck  throwing 
baskets. 

T     Lynn  goes  down  to  see  Mary. 

5  Dennis  has  a  friend  out  to  C.  E.     Good   for  Dennis. 
9     Exam,    schedule   posted.     Interested   people. 

Id     Everyone   seems   studious   and   looks   anxious. 

11  LaHarpe  Meteors  15.     Carthage  26. 

12  Valuable  notes   and  note  books  grow   in  demand. 

13  Basketball  boys  lose  to  Illinois,  at  Jacksonville.     That  accounts   for  it. 

14  Calm   before   the   storm.      Sleet.      Carthage    High   girls    meet    defeat.      College 
seconds  drubbed. 

15  Student  song   service:      "Lord  God  of  hosts  be  with  us  yet 

Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget." 

16  Train  whistles  "down  grades."  Seniors  report  for  an  S:15  exam;  somebody 
forgets:  they  take  it  at  10:10. 

17  A  little  relief  from  yesterday.     More  exams.     Dr.  Keyser  lectures. 

18  At  noon  it  is  all  over  with..  Much  rejoicing  and  celebrating  of  that  event  and 
others. 

19  Lots  of  names  put  on  the  archives.     Purses  considerably  lighter. 
"1   read  one  book  last  term.     How  many  did  you?" 

20  A  new  start  is  made  for  the  home  run.  Canton  University  girls  fail  to  show 
up  in   fast  company. 

21  Helen   Huston  giggles  again. 

Nettie  :     "Bannen   ought  to  set  up  a  spooner's  class." 

22  Dr.   Yutzy    resigns   as   pastor   of   College   church. 

23  "Forgot  to  go  to  German"— Helen  Huston.  Dr.  Cady  speaks  in  chapel.  Po- 
land climbs   to  honor  of  track   manager.     O'Harra   will   be   baseball   manager. 

24  Swaney  reluctantly  starts  out  as  football  manager  for  1911.  Pictures  taken 
for  the   Annual.     Everybody  dressed   up. 

25  Still  more  pictures.     Everybody  sporty. 

26  Girls  have  special  day  for  their  pictures.     Sam  in  on  one.  carthage 

27  Dallas  basketball  girls  meet  Waterloo. 

2S     Some  Seniors  take  in  the  sights  of  Keokuk  and  the  great  Dam.  1 1  i 

Ada,  after  dinner,  in  Keokuk:     "No,  let's  give  them  a  chance  to  reach  around 

29  "A  calm   in   the  turbulent   fever  of   life."  ^X*^ 

30  Boys  lose  to  Parsons. 

."1     Iowa  Wesleyan  narrowly  misses  being  beaten. 
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FEBRUARY 


1  All   the  beauties  of  the   Senior  class  rush  to  Keokuk   for  a  real  good  picture. 

2  Ground  hog  sees  his  shadow. 

3  Girls   show   Macomb   up   in   the   final   reckoning.     Girls   have   won   every  game 
this  season. 

4  "There  comes  Bannen.     My!  how  my  heart  flutters."   (heard  on  the  walk). 

5  "Horrors!    Lynn  got  his  head  busted  last  night." — Erna  D. 

6  Terrible   accident !     Ruth   Schell   bursts  into   laughter. 

7  Trig,   class  has   a  spread   for  basketball  girls. 

fs  If  an  Englishman   bits  his   funny-hone,  how  long  will  it  take  an  American  to 
laugh?     Answer:    As   long  as  it   takes   M.   B.   Cannon   to   get   through   school. 

9  Skating   rink   party.     Bannen   comes  home   broke. 

in  Macomb  plays  a  mean  trick  on  us  when  we  go  to  call  on  them.     Glad  we  are 
that   it   wasn't  plain   running,   but  dribbling. 

11  Crossland   and  Frances  are  seen   together   again. 

I'.'  Xell   Clark  quotes   from   Poor  Richard's   almanac. 

13  Ada  Zim.  takes  a  buggy  ride  on  campus.     Ob  !  you  black  pony ! 

14  Preliminary    for   Carthage  Canton   debate. 

15  Nettie  captures  Bannen. 

lli  And  Shurtleff  led  us  to  a  cleanin'. 

17  Seniors  initiate  caps  and  gowns  by  making  an   unexpected   call   on   "Prexy." 

18  "Why  is  it  that   Prexy  slid  along  the  wall  so  nicely  the  first  of  last  evening?" 

19  And  it  snowed   lor  a  change. 

2<>  Glee  Club  starts   out   on   Spring   tour.     Many  widows  in   town   as   result. 

21  Quiet  reigns  in  the   city,   as  of  old.     Student  oratory  recital. 

22  Bill   H.  and   Mark  are  invited  out  to  supper  in  Davenport. 

23  "Rebecca"  appears  and  draws   forth  a  love  scene. 

24  We  get  even   with   Macomb  by  drubbin'  them   right. 
23  Zelia  and   Mabel   room  together. 

26  Oh  you  pink  complexions  ! 

27  The  Bollin  massacre.     Nettie  participates. 

25  A  sigh  is  the  only  sign  that  annoys  anyone.     "They  will  be  back,"  is  heard  in 
audible  whispers. 
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1  A   sadly  bedraggled  bunch   of   Glee   Club   fellows   arrive   at   home. 

2  Happy  takes  the  vases  down   whither  they  are  destined. 

3  Glee   Club   concert. 

4  The  community  recovers. 

■")  The  usual   Sunday  duties  are  performed. 

6  Lenore  wants  to  know  who  gave  the  party  that   Gladys  went  to. 

T  Dr.   Bannen   gives   a  benefit  lecture   for  the   athletic   association. 

8  Question:     When  will  there  be  only  24  letters  in  the  alphabet? 
H.  B.  and  M.  J.,  in  unison:     "When  U  and  I  are  one." 

9  Ada   Zimmerman   asks   Mark   to   scrape  up   enough   money  to   take  her  to  the 
rink  Tuesday  night. 

in  Ralph  Lawton's  concert.   St.  Elmo,  and  basket  ball. 

11  Oh   you   slumber   party! 

12  Prof.   S.   X.   Carpenter  becomes  pastor  of   College  church. 

13  Mark  [asses  tie  hat  for  funds. 

14  Skating   rink  party.     Mark  couldn't  get  enough   money,   so  stayed  at  home. 

15  Nellie   Botts  turns   Bill   Getzendaner   down    for   B.   and   B.   banquet. 

16  Big  night  for  parties.     Happy  spills  the  candy. 
Wagoner  gets  the  extra  piece  of  cake. 

If     Brain   and   Brawn   banquet.     Swaney  there   heavy.     Who   swiped   Getzy's  hat? 

IS     The  day  after.     Much  headache,   etc.,   the  result. 

19  Sam  makes  the  last  night  last  a  long  time. 

20  Grace    McC.    leaves    for    California.      Many    wishes.      Two    boxes    of    lemons. 
Sam  goes  part  way. 

21  A  sleepy,   heart-broken  youth  gets   off  the   Burlington   train  this  morning. 

22  Helen  Huston  giggles  !  !  !  ! 

23  Hazel  McCreary,  in  Education:     "Yes.  I  can  imagine  a  good  man,  but  I  can't 
find  one." 

24  Prexy  entertains  the  Seniors.     Heap  much  to  eat.     Lots  of  ghastly  truths  are 
exposed.     A  grand  time. 

25  Ruth  Schell  goes  to  Keokuk. 

CARTHAGE 

26  The   day   after.  college 


27  Ruthie   H.   has   a  birthday.  .  ,  -, 

1  Id 

28  Papa  trims   Billy's  pompadour. 
39     Blanche  corners  Beckstrand. 

30  Preliminary   for   Hedding-Carthage  debate. 

31  Indoor  track  meet. 
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Our  Students,  Former  Students  and  Alumni 
are  our  testimonials 


(Eartljagp  (ftollwj? 


Academy,  School  of  Music,  Oratory. 

College  Courses  in  Language  and  Literature,  History, 

Science,  Philosophy  and  Education 


(Capital 

nf 
dulturr 


(training 

fur 

(Hitisrnshi}) 


PRES.  H.  D.  HOOVER,  PH.  D 

JIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIII1M 


CARTHAGE 
C  O  L  LIE  G  E 

115 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 

116 


Irwrrik  r  I  'HERE  are  many 
reasons  why  you 
should  make  sure  or 
getting  all  wool  in  your 
clothes.  There  is  no 
reason  why  you  should 
pay  a  hig'  price  to  get 
it  when  we  will  sell 
you  an  all-wool  suit 
for  $10  to  $25. 

CJ  You  are  perfectly 
safe  in  buying'  it,  too, 
because  with  it  you  g'et 
a  guarantee  of  pure 
wool,  lasting  shape, 
good  tailoring  and  good 
service. 

CJ  You  ought  to  see  our 
line  of  these  clothes. 
Until  you  do,  you 
would  not  believe  it 
possible  to  get  such  re- 
markably good  styles 
and  fit  at  the  price. 

c.  w. 

W alker 
Co. 

CARTHAGE 
ILLINOIS 
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BOOKS 


BASE  BALLS 

and 

TENNIS  GOODS 


HAMMOCKS 

and 

CROQUET  SETS 


ED.  HOCH 
Uoofe  £torr 


Pennants,  Posters  and 
Post  Cards 


Stationery,  School  and 
Office  Supplies 


Hoch  will  Treat  You  Right 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


I  llll 


■  iimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiimiiiiiiiiiiiiM 


E.  R.  MOORE 

MAKER  OF 

Collegiate  Caps,  Gowns  and  Hoods 

Judicial  and  Clerical  Gowns  Baptismal  and  Choir  Gowns 

Maker  of  Gowns  for  Class  of  191  I,  C.  C. 

40 1 6  Evanston  Avenue,  Chicago 

llllililllllllllllll 
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SPORTING  GOODS 

FOOT    BALLS,    FOOT    BALL   CLOTHING 
STRIKING  BAGS,     BOXING  GLOVES,     GUNS    AND    SKATES 

Taylor  &  Edwards 

South  Side  Square 
CARTHAGE,  ILLINOIS 
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Is  The  Best  Too  Good 
For  ^.%,  You? 


EW 

OM 


COVER  TO  COVER 


JUST    X 
PUBLISHED 

Webster's  New 
International  Dictionary 

ED.  IN  CHIEF,  DR.  W.  T.  HARRIS,  for- 
mer U.  S.  Com.  of  Education. 

400,000  WORDS  AND  PHRASES  DEFINED. 
Twice  as  many  as  in  old  Int'l 

2700  PAGES.  Every  line  of  which 
has  been  revised  and  reset. 

6000  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

DIVIDED  PAGE.     Important  words 
above,  less  important  below. 

ENCYCLOPEDIC    INFORMATION  on 
thousands  of  subjects. 
SYNONYMS  more  skillfully  treated  than  in  any  other  English  work. 
GAZETTEER  AND  BIOGRAPHICAL  DICTIONARY  are  up  to  date. 

The    NEW    INTERNATIONAL    contains  more  information  of  interest  to 
more  people  than  any  other  dictionary. 

GET  THE  BEST  in  SCHOLARSHIP,  CONVENIENCE,  AUTHORITY,  UTILITY. 

WRITE  for  Specimen  Pagea  and  eee  the  new  Divided-Page  arrangement. 

G.  &  C.  MERRIAM  CO..  Publishers,  SPRINGFIELD,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 
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j        12  GAUGE 

1  Repeating 
|      Field 

§  Shotgun 


Weighs  only  about  bl/i  lbs.  and  is  the  lightest  and  quickest  g 

=    handling  12  gauge  repeating  shotgun  in   the  world.     It  is  perfectly  balanced,  built  extra  light,  but  p 

=    strong,  ot  extra  quality  material.      It  has  Circassian  walnut  stock;  highly-polished,  smooth-working  B 

p    mechanism;  and  the  Special  Smokeless  Steel  barrel  for  exceptional  shooting  ability.  g 

S            In  this  I  2  Gauge  Field  gun  and  the  other  1 2  and  1 6  gauge  7//ar//n  shotguns,  the  solid  top  and  side  ejection  g 

=             protect  mechanism  from  inclement  weather,  twigs,  leaves  and  dirt.      Keep  powder  from  being  blown  back  in  jg 

=             your  face;  allow  for  six  quick  repeal  shots.     They  have  fewer  parts,  buill  simpler  and  stronger  than  in  other  re-  _r 

-  :             peaters ;  the  safety  locking  devices,  automatic  recoil  block,  dosed-in  breechbolt.  take-down  cousttucbon  and  g 

other  up-to-date  features  make  Marlins  the  best  "pump"  guns  in  the  world.  ~ 

Send   today    for  the  free  1  35   page   catalog                             TZ^.   77?^ww/in  J*~;~s„,„m  o  /7»  M 

describing  the   full  JZzrthl    line.       Enclose                            //g/fiOitm S&VOrmS  CO.  | 

3  stamps  for  postage. 48  Willow  Street      New  Haven.  Conn,  p 
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COTRELL    &    LEONARD 

ALBANY,  NEWYORK 

Makers  of 

CAPS,  GOWNS  AND  HOODS 

To  the  American  Colleges  and  Universities 
Front  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific 
Class  Contracts  a  Specialty 
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Carthage  | 

I  Furniture  and  Undertaking  Co.  | 

Successor  to  |= 

Ralston  Furniture  and  Carpet  Co. 


EVERYTHING   IN 


Furniture,  Rugs  and  Carpets 

LICENSED   EMBALMERS  AND  FUNERAL 
DIRECTORS 


1  Both  Phones  26  CARTHAGE,  ILLINOIS  1 


=      Q"/7/^  JT)  "F* "NTT^t    are  inv'tei1    t0    °Pcn   arui    keeP    'heir    Bank 
=    *^  •*■    ^y-M^JmJJ-  V  J.  ^J    Accounts  with  us.       Banking;  business  is  2 


part   of  an  education.      Deposit   your    money  and    check    it  out.  =       Carthage 

We    Cash    Your    Drafts    or    Checks    from    Home    at     Par.  M       COLLEGE 

We  have   a   nice    bank   and  check    book  especially  for  students.  = 

Take  your   Banking  Course  with   us  — board,  tuition  and   instruc-  —  ll(t 

tion  free.     Call  and  see  us.        ^  p.^  ^fagg  fa^   | 

O.   F.   Berry,  Pres.  1 

M.   P.   Berry,  Cashier  = 
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J.  C.  ROBBINS 

Fresh   and   Salted    Meats 

South   Side   Square 
Carthage     ------     Illinois 


Dry   Goods,    Millinery,   Art    Em- 
broidery 

E.  McCLURE 
N.  W.  Cor.  Square 


O'Harra,  O'Harra 

Wood  and  Walker 

LAWYERS 


Leon  W.  Berry 
'THE  JEWELRY  MAN' 


C.  E.  Robertson 
DRUGGI  ST 

'Still   at  the   old  stand  doing  busi- 
ness." 


O.  L.  O'DELL  | 

Athletic    Goods  E 

and  = 

Repairing    Shop  j 

Northeast  Cor.  Sq.       Carthage,  111.    1 


Dr.  R.  S.  Runyon 
DENTIST 

Phone  No.  407 


E.  M.  Robbins 

DENTIST 

Office  over   National   Bank 
Carthage,  111. 

Both   Phones 


J.  NACE 

Eatabluhtd  1869 

UNDERTAKER  AND  LICENSED  EMBALMER 

Furniture,  Carpets,  Curtains,  Etc. 


CARTHAGE 
COLLEGE 
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FOSTER  &  COOPER 
"The  Students'  Drug  Store" 

West  Side   Square 
Phone  No.  687. 


RUSSELL   N.    SMITH 
518   Wabash    Ave. 

Artistic  Interiors 
that   are   exclusive 
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H.  M.  ANSHUTZ 

KEOKUK,  IOWA 

FOR 

Fine  Photography 


SCOFIELD  &  CALIFF 

I  Calipers 

1  CARTHAGE,  ILLINOIS 
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|  Quality  with  Low  Price  in  Your  Spring  Outfit  | 

W  "T^CONOMY   united  with  high  quality — that's  the  rare  combination  we  offer  = 

ff  ri       the  men,  young  men  and  boys.      We  kno<w  how  to  buy  and  we  ivant  your  M 

J  •* — '     trade— there's  the  reason.     We  offer  a  range  of  goods  that  includes  the  g 

=  best  selections  from  the  best  makers  in  the  world — that  covers  everything  that  M 

=  can  be  honestly  recommended.      If  anything  goes  'wrong — your  money  back.  ■-'_ 

|  EMRICK,   OWSLEY    A  ROWE   CO.,    Carthage.   111.  E 

III 


THE     1911     CRIMSON     RAMBLER 


iiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii.il  i 


agntwr  printing  (En. 

PRINTERS  OF 
UNIQUE  COLLEGE  ANNUALS 


107-127  South  Kellogg  St. 

Galesburg,  Illinois 
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THE  HENRY 0.5HEPARD  CO. 

ENGRAVING    DEPARTMENT 
SUCCESSOR      "TO 

THE  INLAND-WALTON  ENGRAVING  CO. 

DESIGNERS      ENGRAVERS       ELECTROTYPERS 

NEW  NUMBER  632  SHERMAN  ST. 
CH  I  OACiO  ,        I  l_  L_  . 
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Dr.  G.  K.  Fleming 

DENTIST 

Both  Phones 

Taylor   Block  Carthage,   111. 


For    Fine    Shoes 


It's 


BODE-LARSON 
SHOE    CO. 
cf  Keokuk 

Every  Time 


Cut   Flowers,   Picture   Framing 

GEORGE  R.  HEARNE 

Carthage -      Illinois 


Jas.  F.  Gibson 
LAWYER 

Western   Telephone   No.  96. 
Mississippi  Valley  No.  97. 


S.   M.   PARR 

PHYSICIAN   AND   SURGEON 

JOHN  L.  SHULTZ 

McMahan  Building 
Carthage,   111. 

The  North  Side  Druggist 

Phones 

'Phone  9.                         Carthage,  111. 

Office  No.  23               House  No.  282 

EXCHANGE   BANK 

Cherrill,  Sholl  &  Co. 

Established    1876. 

E.    Cherrill    President 

Duane  Pennock Vice  President 

L.   C.   Cherrill Cashier 

L.   L.   Helfrich Asst.   Cashier 


STEPHEN    LANE   FOLGER  | 

180   Broadway  H 

New   York   City  1 

Maker  of   Carthage   College   Seal  j 

Pins.  = 


J.  Johansen 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

M.  V.  Phone  182. 

78   Madison   Street. 


BOOKS 

and 

STATIONERY 

Isabel-Cochran   Nichols 


J.  J.  WELCH 
GROCER 
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Carthage  Pantatorium 
E.   A.   Tucker,   Prop. 

All  kinds  of  Cleaning,  Pressing  and 
Dyeing  at  reasonable  prices. 

M.  V.  'Phone  301.     W.  Side  Square 

MID 
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M  [[  Arm-action  in  writing  is  latterly  simplified  to  just  one  reach  for 
™  Waterman's  Ideal.  The  possession  of  this  pen  is  the  cause  for  the 
"™  saving  of  about  one-half  of  a  writer's  time,  as  well  as  the  satisfaction 
which  comes  only  from  the  superior  qualities,  which  must  be  found  in  every 
much-used  article.  Waterman's  Ideals  are  adapted  to  the  owner's  hand 
from  the  start — there  is  no  "breaking  in."  With  the  pen  thus  suited  and  the 
quality  and  patented  parts  prevailing  in  success,  there  is  provided  the  perma- 
nent pen  for  constant  usage.     In  Standard,  Safety  and  Self-Filling  Types 
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ALL  DEALERS 

L.  E.  WATERMAN  CO. 

1  1  7  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Avoid    Substitutes 
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V.     RAND 

MilUmrf 

SUITS   AND   COATS 


NOVELTIES    IN   NECKWEAR 
AND  LADIES'   FURNISHINGS 


V.  RAND 


Ninety     South     Madison     Street 
CARTHAGE,      ILLINOIS 
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j  IJjannirk  (Umutty  National  lank 


Surplus,    $25,000   g 


CARTHAGE  |"T  IS  A  PLEASURE  to  us  to  keep  in  close  personal  touch 
t  t  r.[W(*)TC  '  with  the  Professors  and  Students  of  Carthage  College  and 
to  render  them  assistance  and  advice. 
Three  of  the  active  officers  of  this  Bank  are  Alumni  of  Carthage  College,  and 
from  experience  and  training  are  able  to  make  helpful  suggestions.  We  invite  you 
to  keep  your  accounts  with  us  and  to  come  to  us  often. 


C     Ferris,  President,  '78 
.  E.   Mack,  Vice-President. 


S.   H.  Ferris.   Cashier.   '82 
Thos.   F.  Dunn,  Ass't  Cashier 


1  KESPOHL=MOHRENSTECHER'Sl 

1  Quincy's  Oldest,  but   also   Quincy's    Most    Progressive    Store  = 

=  Make  a  Specialty   of  = 

I  READY-MADE   SUITS,  DRESSES,  SILKS 

DRESS   GOODS.  WHITE  GOODS,  LACES  | 

UNDER- MUSLINS,    HOSIERY,    GLOVES 

I  UNDERWEAR,  ETC.  I 


Enough  Said!     A  Word  to  the  Wise 
Is  Sufficient 


Wedding  and  Commencement  Outfits 
Receive  Special  Attention 

I II 1 1 1 II  III!  I  III  1 1  i:iilil  I  lilii  1 1 1 1 1 1  ll:|  II 1 1 
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WATER  POWER  INVESTMENTS 

•1  There  is  a  reason  why  you  should  invest  in  land  near  a  great  commer- 
cial water  power — it's  safe  and  profitable,  f^  There  is  a  reason  why  resi- 
dence and  industrial  lots  in  O'Harra's  Addition  to  the  City  of  Hamilton, 
Illinois,  are  the  best  of  Water  Power  Investments — it's  Hamilton  location 
on  the  Mississippi  river  at  the  seat  of  the  200,000  electrical  horse  power 
— power  that  changed  Spokane  and  Niagara  from  villages  to  great  com- 
mercial cities.     <J   Don't  look  backward  with  regret.     <J  See  us  now  !  !  !  ! 

HAMILTON  REALTY  AND  IMPROVEMENT  COMPANY 
Office  over  the  Peoples  Slate  Bank  HAMILTON,  ILLINOIS 

i|ll!lllllllllll!l!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllJIIIIIIIIIIIII!lllllll!lllllllllllllllll!llll 


Gem  City  Business  College 

QUINCY,  ILLINOIS 

America's  Greatest  Commercial  College.  Bookkeep- 
ing, Mathematics,  Shotthand,  Typewriting,  Penman- 
ship, Etc.,  thoroughly  taught  by  a  large  faculty  of  ex- 
perienced teachers.  1 400  students  in  annual  attendance. 
Write  for  our  beautiful  fortieth    annual    catalog.     It 

will  be  sent  to 
you  free. 
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—  Because  you  have  not  expressed  a  want,  doesn't  signify  that  it  does  not  exist.  _ 

1  you  Heed  a  fountain  Pen-€verywbere  1 

1  -Jill  Cbe  Cime.  § 

H  tfl  To  be  more  pointed,  you  need  THE  fountain  pen — for  pen  perfection  g 

=  is  rare — it  inheres  only  in  the  RIDER.  M 

(  C[   Granted — some  pens  don't  work — which  is  true  also  of  some  motor  cars,  S 

3  some  typewriters,  some  locomotives.  3 

m  fl|  But  mechanical  equilibrium  is  possible — the  nice  adjustment  of  a  fountain  g 

J  pen  to  the  needs  of  particular,  busy  people.  a 

1  <|I  This  is  the  Rider  Perfection  Fountain  Pen — made  for  profession-  g 

=  al,  expert  people;  applicable  to  everybody's  use — anywhere,  under  all  conditions.  Sim-  j= 

=  plicity  is  the  keynote  —  accuracy  and  dependability  are  the  Rider  watchwords  and  as  TZ 

H  near  perfection  as  things  mechanical  ever  approach.  ^1  Just  five  parts,—  no  joints  to  p 

=  leak — a  large  gold  pen  that  writes  smoothly  and  evenly  the  moment  it  touches  the  pa-  g 

g  per — a  pen  readily  filled  and  cleaned  with  ease — a  pen  that  court  stenographers  use —  p 

~  those  who  can't  afford  to  experiment.  <]]  The  pen  YOU  want— and  NEED.  <J  Our  = 

=  statement  that  you  WANT  and  NEED  the  RIDER  is  a  challenge  to  your  power  of  p 

=  investigation.    Therefore   -come  to  see  us — THE  COLLEGE  BOOK  STORE —  g 

—  and  investigate.  = 

|  ED.  HOCH,  Carthage,  111.  | 
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